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WIND AND SEA, 


BY B&B, T. 





The ix u jovial comrade, 

He laughs wherever he goes; 
Hits merriment shines in the dimnpling ues 
That wrinkle his hale repose; 

lays bimself down at the feet of the Sun, 
And shakes all over with glee, 
tod the broad-backed billows fall faint on the 

shore, 


in the mirth of the inighty sea! 


ihe 


but the wind ta sad and rostless, 
ind cursed with an fnward pain; 

You may lurk at will, by valley or hill, 
Bot you hear him still complatn, 


Ho wails on the barren mountains, 
And sirieks on the wintry sea; 

He sebs in the cedar and moans ta the pine, 
And shudders the aspen tree, 

Welcome are both thelr voices, 


And Lknow not which is best— 
The laayvlter that sifps from Ocean's Tips 
Orthe comfortiess wind’s unrest, 
There's a pang in all rejoteiny, 
A joy in the beart of pata, 
And the wind that saddens, the seu that plad- 
dens, 
Are slogvinyg the self-same strato, 
— ——ie— © - 


OUT OF THE NIGHT. 
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CHAPTER XV.—(CONTINURBD. ) 


VAKLE MORAY saw no mystery; all 
| wes broad day in the light of bis 

4 wove. It seemed high noon even, 
when went home at night, and the 
heavens were lit with starry hosts. 

Doris had kept him late, not unmindtul 
ofthe mother watching alone to hear her 
boy's tale of wooing, mindful of her rather, 
sod finding ita pleasure to tantalize the 
unknown mother by a long delay. 

But once free of the beguiling voice of 
bis little siren, Karle remembered heartily 
bis tmother, and burried to her asif bis 


feet were winged with the sandals of 
Apolio. 


he 


ie floug open the gate with a crash; bis | 
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Joyous tread rang on the gravel walk; be | 


dashed into the house, and into the sitting 


room, and droppivgon his knees by his | 
mother, clasping bis arma about her waist | 


and cried: 

“Mother! she Js mine!” 

“Heaven bless you, my son!” said his 
mother; but she sighed. 

“You will gosnd see her, mother, to- 
morrow? You will see how wonderfully 
tovely she is; witty and accomplished, 
00; you are sure to be charmsd, mother !”’ 
‘fbe bad chosen a beggar maid, like 
King Cophetua, the mother would have 


made the best of it, 


heart Mra, Meray thought Earle too young 


to warry, and, besides, this girl was very 
young, and who knew if she would bea 
good w ife, 


Karle’s poetizing and dreaming were bad 
enough; 
worse! Still his mother hid her fears, and 
‘Sy¥pathized and helped him plan his 
future, while in her soul she biessed Mark 
Brace for that year’s deiay. 
ion from childbood to open his 
ere his mother, Karle poured forth to 
shes vy full story of his love, his adora- 
. —% intoxicating passion for Doris. 


T 


/and is a strange element in our home. 
| Once she is well married and gone, | think 


Yetin her secret | 


| find a rosy, pretty country girl. 





She trembled; yet trembiing did not 
foresee the stormy and dreadful way that 
this love should lead ber boy, nor in what 
horror and blackness its grave should be! 

While Mrs, Moray and her son forgot 
the flight of time, one in anxiety, the other 
in overfiowing joy, Mark Brace and Patty, 
at Brackenside Farm, also kept vigils- 
Tiey were perplexed to kvow what was 
right. 

“It was terrible to send us achild in 
that way,’’ cried Patty. ‘“‘We can not tell 
what we should do with ber.” 

“*] think we can,” said Mark. ‘“‘We were 
told to do as by ourown. We would give 
Mattie to Karle, it they both wished it. We 
can give Doris. No doubt her mother will 
be gladto know that sheis safe in the 
care of a husband,”’ 

“Butif they come to reclaim her as | 
have expected 7?’’ 

“They gave her to us, unasked, and 
must abide by our decision. Besides, here 
is a year’s delay, and the engagement no 
secret. If the unknown mother watches 
her child, let her make known ber rights 
and interfere.” 

“And the letter said she wasof noble 
blood.”’ 

‘Karle Moray is «a good man,a gentie- 
man, a scholar.’’ 

“But what would he think of this 
secret? They believe Doris fo be ours, the 
same a8 Mattie.”’ 

‘*There’s the rub,’’ said Mark; ‘‘but here, 
to be honest, we must break silence. Not 
to Doris, but to Karle. We must tell Earle 
and his mother all the truth that we 
know. Married life goes ill, Patty, begun 
in mystery.” 

‘Possibly Mrs. Moray will not consent.” 

“I think it will make po difference. If it 
does, we have done our duty, and that is 
all our trouble. I belleve her mother is 
some poor timid soul, secretiy married, 
and perhaps now dead, and the father 
also.’”’ 

Patty sighed, and a look of trouble and 
conviction was in her face. She had 
thoughts about Doris that she did not tell 
even to Mark. 

“Love and trouble always come to- 
gether,’”’ sighed Patty. 

“Doris has been a great help to us, as 
wellasa great care,’ said Mark. ‘Her 
money saved us from rain, and put us on | 
our feet. 1 havedone honestly by her, 
and have not forgotten that she has hel ped | 





us. But I admit she fills me with anxiety, | 


we shall be very bappy together. I'll save 
this year’s hundred pounds to give ber a | 
good outfit, and give ber the next year’s 
hundred for a wedding present.” 

“She hashad aillthe money since she 
was twelve,” said Patty. 

‘True, but forthe first twelve years 1 | 
did not spend the balf of it ov ber.” 

Next day Earle brought his mother, and | 
proudly presented Doris to her. 

Mrs. Moray, making allowances for the | 
enthusiasm of a lover, had expected to | 
She saw | 





| a dainty, bigh-bred beauty, of the most ex- 


but his love making was even | 


56 nother heard and trembled. 
5 — not the love of a Christian man 
: aw t of a pagan for the idol in its 
non He felt that his love could not be | 


nfatuatet 
“6c, Unreasoning, terrible. 


nor bring biessing; it was earthly, 


i 
; 


quisite and aristocratic type. She looked | 
in wonder at Doris, then helplessly at | 
Mark and Patty. 

“How little your daughter resembles 
you !” she cried. 
Patty blushed, bonest Mark studied the 
carpet pattern, the pretty lips of Doris 

curled soornfally. 
Mrs. Moray suspected a mystery. Mark 
Brace spoke up: 


‘“I’d like a word with you and your son 
in the garden, ma’am. 
Doris watched the three angrily from 


the window. 
“What is father saying that 


Il may not 
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hear? See how oddly Mra, Moray 
and Earle too! What is he saying ?”’ 

“Perhaps that he has no fortune to give 
you,” hiuted Patty. 

“My face is my fortune!” 
pettishiy. 

“Dear child, do not be so vain! Suppose 
you lost that fortune.”’ 

“Then I'd kill myself. 
unbeautiful I’ 

Poor Patty held up ber hands in horror. 


looks, 


cried Doris, 


I would not live 





CHAPTER XVI, 


KN; Mark, in plain phrase, bad told 
y his story. Mra, Moray had opened 
the way, saying, frankly: 

“Have you anything to tell us?’ 

“Yes, Doris isnot my daughter. She 
was left, being two months old or there- 
abouts, on my door step, with a letter and 
a hundred pounds, Here isthe letter for 
you to read. I have done my best for the 
giri, and I love her. I| have tried to meet 
the wishes of her unknown mother; and 
of that mother and her bistory | know no 
more than you. If this makes a difference, 
now is the time to speak.”’ 

“It makes no difference,” cried Karle; 
“only, if possible, | shall love her more 
than ever, she having no kith or kin.”’ 

“I saw she did not look in the least like 
any of you,” said Mrs. Moray, thought- 
fully. 

Mark smiled. 

“Yes, she is fine china; we aredelf. 1 
have never hinted this thing to Doris, 
and, whatever you decide, | wish the 
secret rigidly kept, as I have kept it.’ 

**W hat is there to decide?” cried Earle, 
“We are betrothed.”’ 

“Your mother may think differently,”’ 
sald Mark. 

“Ol course I am very sorry that the girl 
has po pame or position,”’ Mrs, 
Moray. 

Eerie flushed. 

“Her nawe will be our name, and her 
position | will make for her, and it will be 
honorable, 1 promise you,”’ 

“You ares stanch fellow,’ said Mark. 
‘But I pledge you to keep this secret al- 
ways, The idea of being a foundling 
might make Doris miserable, drive her 


said 


| half wild. Orit might set her up to some 
queer caper. She hasa fine spiritof her 
own.” 
“Is she hard to manage?’ asked Mra, 
Moray, anxiously. 
“I never found her hard to wanage,’’ 


said Karle, the dauntioss. 
“] hope you'll tell the sane tale twenty 
years from now,” said Mark, with a laugh. 
He felt giad this matter was sottioed. 
“Weshali never mention it,’ said Mra. 
Moray, yielding to the Inevitable, 
“And on the wedding day I'll give hera 
huodred pounds, and she shall 
hundred pounds for ber outfit.”’ 


“You are very generous, Mr. Brace,’’ 
said Mra. Moray. 
“Doris is quick and keen. She'll «ask 


you, Earle, what we were saying out here. 
You may mention the hundred pounds,” 

Just as he had foreseen, Doris questioned 
Karle, and he wola her of the promised out- 
fitand the wedding gift. 

All this reconciled her more to the idea 
of marrying. 

“My mother sha’n’t interfere with what 
I get for my outfit,” said she w herself. 
**]’1l dress like a lady for once. One hun- 
dred pounds in clothes will make a very 


fair show.”’ 

Alas, Patty, in her thrifty mind, had a! 
ready destined part of this hundred pounds 
to sheetings and tabie ciothes, Dianke(s 
and pillow cases! A hundred pounds 


clothes! Fy on the extravagance! A white 


mull for the wedding gown, a biack silk, 





$s. 





| Doris 





FIVE OBNTS A OOPY. 
Ov A YRAR IN ADVANORB. 


No. 51 


a cashmere. This was latty’s notion of a 
suitable bridal trousseau ! 

“A hundred pounds on 
day to use as I like!"’ 

“You may be sure ! 
laughed Earle. 

“A hundred pounds! 
him; but it is not much. 
in ove hour in London.’ 

“Spend it in an hour. 
not fond of money.”’ 

“Jam fond of i. Money is the salt and 
eaxenoe of life." 

“And you marry a man who has almost 
none?” 

“Bula man who oan, who must, make @ 
great deai.’’ 

“Suppose Ishould not?’ 

She looked at him in alarm, 

“Suppose you should not? | tell you | 
would rather die than be mean, and plain, 
and poor, all my life,’’ 

“Dear child, you do not 
You bave exaggerated ideas. You shall 
never be leftto suffer, Cheerup. | will 
make money, and you, my little idol, shall 
spend it!” 

“That's fair,” cried Doris, Joyously. 
“I'll buy no end of things" 

Gregory Leslie finished his picture of 
“Innocence” and took it away, knowing it 
should grace the walls of the Academy 
the neat May. At Brackenside he had 
found an artistic ideal and reached the 
acme of his art life, 

Doris wondered a little the while she 
had inspired the artist, she had not con- 
quered the man. Earle and Gregory nade 
a compact of friendship and parted —to 
meet in pain. 

Karle entered into a very happy winter. 
As Doris had inspired the artist so she in- 
spired the poet; and Earle sung as he bad 
never sung before. 

A little volume of his verses found a 
publisher, and public approval, and 
though the recom pense did not at all meet 
the idea of Doris, yet she told herself that 
fame led the way to fortune, 

Indulged by Mark and Patty, and waited 
on by Mattie, while Farle was in dally 
reptures over her charms, as bride-elect 
managed to pass the winter at the 


my wedding 
sha'n’t touch it,’’ 


Thatis kind of 
I gould spend it 


I'm glad you are 


understand, 


| farm with some content 


have a 


Mark had hired for hera good plano, 
she had astore of French novels, and she 
sedulously refused to have any steps taken 
in the matter of wedding paraphernalia 

And yet, as the weeks crept by, Doris 
began to be weary of lover and friends, 
and country home, and her longings for 
the gay world and all its glories filled her 
fantastic heart 


“Oh, why does not some lord with 
coach and siz) come along and carry me 
otf, and marry me!" she cried one day, as 
she satin the window, lazily watching the 
falling snow. 


“Surely you would not give up Farle for 


‘any lord!’ cried Mattie. 


“Wouldn't l? | only hope for his sake 
i’d not be tempted. If the lord bad money 
enough, and jewels enough, and mew 
orial castles enough, I’m afraid, Mattie, 
you d be left to console Earle,’’ 

“Child, don’t talk in that reckless way,’’ 
oried Mra, Brace, 

“I'm only telling thetruth. I find in 
uyselfa natural affinity for ” sala 
Doris, and Mrs. Brace sighed ahd flushed. 

Well the winter the love 
making of old 
story, and the farm lifea weariness to the 
fiesb, but sti 


lords,’ 


passed, and 


Farle was becoming an 


Dorie hid ber vexzations and 


uureat ! he heart The hawthorn 
omed whe Mark ame n 6 ” 
ry . 
- Ley * iol Aa “ 
duk “ x hh good, ar 4 
F.4 “ ally 11te we ania r “ 
r parriex) at i reese the pity 
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“They've been away long,” sald Patty, 
uneasily. 

“Ay. How long is it since I've seen bis 
grace? Not since they all came here.’’ 

Patty looked warningly at bim. 

He stooped to Ue bis shoe. 

“The duke been bere!” said Doris. 
“The duke and bie family to a common 
farm-bouse !"’ 

“A farm-house i not so poor s place, 
misery,” said Mark. 

Doris sprung up. 

“] remember. Now | remember! I've 
hed gleams of it, and wondered what! 
wes trying to think of. They came in « 
gorgeous coach, with men in livery that | 
thought quite spiendid; the duke, « tall, 
grand man, and with him two ladies ?’’ 

“Yoa,” said Patty, shortly. 

“] can see my memories best in the 
dara," said Dori, shutting ber lovely biue 
eyes. “It ine vague dream of a fair, proud 
face, a shining, lovely lady, <all in lace, 
and silk, and jJewela”’ 


“That was Lady Estelle Hereford,” said | 


Mark, car: ied away. 
“Lady KEatelie Hereford! There’s a 
name worth hearing! Why did not | 


have such a name, not that hatefu: Doris | 


HKrace!"’ 

“Your name is good 
Mark, tartly. 

“Why did they come?” demanded Doris. 

These people were not good at fine eva- 
sions; but Mark made shift to answer: 

“The duke te my landlord; it is only 
proper for him to see bis best farm pow 
and then.”’ 

“Did they see me?’ urged Doris. 

“Listen to Vanity! 
show of the home!’ said Mark. 

‘So law. What here is worth seeing in 
com parison ?' 

“If that doean’t beat all,’’ said the s#can- 
dalized Patty. 

“Yes, besaw you,"’ said Mark, ‘and 
now your next question will be, ‘Did be 
admire me?’ I won't answer you.”’ 

“There's no need: It goes without say- 
ing. Of course he admired me if he had 
eyes. | must have been lovely. Why did 
you not bave my picture taken 7 
have looked Just like one of Correggio’s 
little angela.’’ 

“'W bose 7" asked Mark. 

*You didn’t act much like an angel, if 1 
romember righbt,”” «aid Mattie, quietly. 


enough,” said 


“W ho cares for the acting so long as one | 


bas the looks? inquired Doris, with siu- 
plieity. 


‘“Sbare and share alike between sisters, | 


you know, Mattie, I'll look like au auge! 
and you'll act like one!” 





CHAPTER XVII. 


PP\UE Duke and Duchess of Downsbury 
| bed been so lo g absent from their 

home, that on their return they felt 
the greatest pleasure and keenest interest 
in every ope whose name they remen:- 
bered. 
weak ness of constitution. 

For many years it had been quite uncer- 
tain how her iliness would terminate. It 
was not so much a malady as a wasting of 
strength, an utter absence of all hope or 
energy, & strange 
both body and mind. 


Dootors recommended travel;travel fati- | 


gued her; they recommended change; 
obange wearled her—noihing 


Beautiful, high-born, blessed with every 
ad vantage that wealth and rank can give, 
she was effilcted with that most terrible of 
all diseases, hopeless ennui. 

Then, after atime, ber physical health 
failed her, and it became a question as to 
whether she would recover or not. It was 
the one great trial that her devoted parents 
had to bear. 

They would have given ali they had, al! 


they cared for most, to have seen her | 


happy, bright, light of heart as were 
otbers, Tobat was never to be, 

On this morning, early in the month of 
May, the duchess and her daughter were 
alone in the drawing-room of Downsbury 
Castle; a May morning that should have 
rejoiced the heart of a poet—crowned with 
golden rays of the sun, musical with the 
sweet sony of birds 

Lady Eavelle stood at the window, look- 
ing Over ihe trees, a wistful expression in 
her fineeyes. She never moved quickly 


when any thought or idea oocurred to ber; | 


she never turned with the rapid move 
went peculiar to some peple. 

An idea had evidently occurred to her 
now, for her face flushed, the white ekin 
was forsome minutes dyed scarlet; ashe 
waited until it died away, then she turned 
slowly and glanced at the duchess. 

“Mamma,” she said, “have you beard 
bow the interview between 
agent passed off 


pape and bis 


Ae if she was the | 


1 must | 


Lady Estelle had outgrown her | 


languor that attacked | 


On earth | 
seemed to have the least interest for her. | 
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“Quite satisfactorily, I believe,” replied 
the duchess; “everything is prosperous. 
The tenants are al! well, and there has been 
no misfortune among them.” 

Lady Estelle crossed the room; there was 
a besut/ful stand of white hyacinths, and 
she bent over caressing the beautiful 
buda. 

“Do you remem ber the farmer we went 
to see?” she continued. “What was his 
name?—the wan with the honest face?’ 

“Mark Brace,” replies the Duchess. 

“You,” said Lady Estelle; “Mark Brace. 
Do you remember bim, and that simple, 
gentile wife of bis, and the two children, 
one as brown a8 a berry, and the other as 
fair ase lily, with bair of shining gold?’ 

“I remember them very weill,”” replied 
ber grace. “Indeed I could never forget 
that child; she was the most beautiful itt 
tle creature 1 ever beheid; but she gave 
promise of being one of the worst.”’ 

“Ob, mamma, do not say such a thing!" 
cried Lady Estelle, with more animation 
than was usual with ber. 

“Why not, my dear?’ said the duchess, 
calmly. “Great beauty and greal woak- 
ness so often go together.”’ 

‘Kut it seeme such acruel thing to say 
of a child—a little cbild.” 

“Well, perhaps it does seem rather hard; 
but then, ‘the child give-> promise of the 
man,’ and if ever child was preo cious in 
| vanity and ambition, thatchild waa You 
| forget her.” 

“You, said Lady Estelle “it is so long 
sincs, I forget her; but you are generally 
mercifulin your judgments, mamma it 
| soemna Strange to hear you speak harshly 
of a child.”’ 
| ‘Che duchess made no reply. The sub- 
| joct seemed to have no particular interest 











for her, whereas the beautiful point lace 

sbe wae making had great claluis on her 
attention. After afew minutes Lady Ee 
telle continued: 

“] suppose nothing were has been beard 
of the child; no one has claimed her, or 
the story would have reached us i must 
| confess that I feel some little curtosity as 
| to what she is like, 
soe her.” 


I should be pleased to 


“If the girl bears out the prouitee of ber 
youth, she would be worth seelng,’’ said 
the duchess, 

The entrance of ber hueband interrupted 
her, and she said no more. 
| The Duke of Downsbury looked pleased. 
| “My dear,’? he said to his wits, 
| delighted, 
oountry. 


) aw 

i have the finest sgent in the 
The accounts and everything 
else aro in the fluest possibie order I am 
ao pleased that l thought of giving a din- 
jperto tie tenants; it could be no 


annoy- 
j ance to you, and it weuld be a nice little 
fact of altontion, after 
| long.’’ 

| ‘The duchess quite agreed wilu the 
| ject. It would be a compliment to ibem, 
| sod # pleasure to herself, sie said. 

The duke smiled to think what an ami- 
| able wife he had. 

“To all your tenants, papa? 
| 

| 


being abeeni so 


pr 


sal Lady 
Estelle, in her gracetul, languid way. 
“Yos, all of them—rich and pou:; but 


then there are bo poor.” 

She smiled. 

‘| shall see Mark Hrace,"’ she said. “] 
was just telling mamma that I felt some 
luterest In that child we saw. I should 
like to know bow she has turned out.”’ 

The duke’s face lighted up. 

“That pretty itttle giri,”’ 

oue over whom 
| had forgetten her, and the story too | 
| should like to see her. What wonderful 
| bairsbe bad. I must tell Mark Brace to 
| bring her over.’ 
“Mark Hrace is a seusibie man,’’ the 
| duchess bastened to observe; ‘lam: sure ls 
| will understand. She was avwain chiid 
| then—sbe will be even vainer wow. No 
oue kuows what nonsensical idea will oi! 
| ber mind if she thinks she has been in- 
| vited bere; you might do ber a great harm 
by such indiseretion. Tell him tw bring 
her over if she likes; but tell him, at the 
game time, it will be as well for him not to 
mention it—he is sensible enough to un- 
dersiand.”’ 

“*] see—you are quite right, my dear—it 
shall be just as you say.”’ 

Aud Lady Estelie hastened to add: 

“You are wise, mamma. I feel some 
| curiosity over her. I havea vague recol- 
lection of a brilliant, beautiful child, who 
|; seemed very much out of place in that 
| quiet farn.-house. But it is eo long ago.” 

Looking at his daughter, the duke 
hardly realized how long it was—esLe did 
not look one year older; perhaps the deii- 
cate state of health had preserved ber face 
from all marks of time, 
high-bred features were up 
ruffled as ever; there was not one /ine on 
| the fair brow, nor round the calm, 


he said; ‘‘the 
there wasa niystery. I 





The calm, 


serene 





lipe; the fair bair was abundant and shin- | 


ing as ever; the light of the proud, bril- | 
liant eyes was undimmed. Time, indeed, 
seemed to have stood still for Lady Estelle 
Hereford. 

It might be that she had escaped the 
wear and tear of emotion, so had had noth- 
ing to mar the calm serenity of ber life or 
her features, She went back to ber post at 
the window, and stood once more looking 
out over the trees; she remained silent, 
Creamy, sbetracted, while the duke and 
ducheee discussed their affairs, their ten- 
ants, friends, and neighbors, 

*Estelie,”’ said the duke, at length, “tare | 
you going to drive to day ?”’ 

“No, papa, I think not; I do not care ¢ 

” 





Ko. 

The duke and duchess exchanged 
giances. 

“My dear Estelle,” said the duke, | 


gravely, “I wish that you did feel ia- | 
terested in going outorin anything elise. | 
We were ip great hopes, your mother and 
1, that when you returned you would | 
show a littie more animation, a little more | 
interest in the world around you—more 
capacity for enjoyment. Could you not 
throw off that languor, and be brighi, 
auiimated, and happy ?’’ 

She stoiled, and if that smile concealed 
any pain, no oné knew it. | 

‘lam bappy, papa,” she said; “but my | 
languor is, I suppose, part of myself—1l 
should 


not know how to throw itoft. I 
suppose the right thing to do when you 
prepose a walk ora drive on this lovely 
May morning, would be to blusb—to glow | 
and dimple. I] am really sorry that! am | 
80 fashioned by vature as to find anything 
of the kind impossibie,’’ 

The duke rose from his seat and went to | 
his daughter. He placed bis arm round 
the stately figure. 

“Do you think that I am scolding you, | 
Estelle?’ he said. ‘I shall never co that. | 
Nor could | be more proud of you than I 
am. It is only for your own sake that I 
speak to you, and because | loug to see 
you bappy. I should like to ses you mar- 
ried, Estelle, and to bold my grandchil- 
dren in my arwse before I dis.” 

She started, the calm face grew a shade 
paler, then she ciasped her arms round 
his neck. 

“lam 80 happy with you and mamma,” 
she replied, “I do not want any other 
love.”’ 

The next 
room 

The duchess looked at ber husband with 
a sinile 

“It is nseless,’’ she seid. “Estelle is like 
no other woman in the world. I do net 
think she is capable of love; | donot think 
the wan is born who could win from ber a 
kindly smilé, a warm word, or a lovely 
look. She loves us; no one 6ise. | have 
watched her year after year and feel sure 
of it.” 

“It ie strange, too,’’ said the duke, “for 
the Herefords are not a cold-hearted race. 
Aod do you realiy think that she will 
never marry?’ 

“i feelaureof it. Ido not think she 
will ever like anyone wellenough. There 


minute she had quitted the 





is variety in all creation. We must pot be 
surprised to find it in ladies,’’ 

The day fixed for the tenants’ dinner | 
came round, and among the others Mark 
Brace arrived atthe castie in a state of | 
reat glory. There had been great excite- | 
ment at Brackenside when the invitation | 
reached there. and Mark, with cousidera- | 
bile difficulty, had mastered it. 


“You «are to dine atthe castle,’ said | 
boris, with that quickness which seemed 
to take everything in atone glance. “Then, 
for once in your life, you must have s suit 
of clothes that pretend to fit you. Yours 
aiways look as thougb she had found them 
by accident, and had met with considera- 
bie difficulty in the way of putting them 
on,”’ 

Mark laughed, but Patty took up the 
cudgels for her husband, 

“lL atm sure your father aiways looks 
nies, Doris.”’ 

“Why, mother, how can you judge ?”’ 

“It is not the coat that makes the man,” 
said Patty. 

Doris laughd. 


“You argall brimful of good sen Ulments, 
but you are quite wrong; broadcloth makes 
its way where fustian is trampled under 
foot. I Know all about the gehuine stamp, 
& man’s being a man for all that: but it is 


kreat nonsense. You believe me, father, 





there is much in having good clothes—the 
babit makes the monk.’’ 


They looked at ber in wonder, as they 
generaliy did when Sne® talked above 
them. 

“Have some good clothes,” Doris con- 


tinued. “You have no idea how much the 
other tenants will respect you if you are 





—_— 


well dressed and show a good gold chain.”’ 

Mark laughed. The cynicism of Doris 
always amused him. 

Here be saw some glimmer of sense in 
what she said; so Mark went to Quainton, 
an adjacent town, and ordered a suit of 
the finest broadcioth. Great was the ex. 
chtement when it came home, ani the 
bonest farmer stood arrayed in ali his 
glory. 

He looked very delighied, but stiff ang 


| uncomfortable; his arms seemed | 


than ever, his bands redder and more 


| awkward; still he triea to do honor to his 


new estate by carrying it off boldly. To 
his wife be confided that be should not al. 
ways like being a gentleman, to be dressed 
so tightly; and Mark’s wife flung ber joy. 
ing arms around his neck: 

“You area gentioman,”’ she said; “one 
of pature’s very own.” 

The whole family stood by tie gate to 
sce Mark drive off. Doris had placeds 


| white rose in his button hole; his wife and 


daughter watched him with pride and 


|} exultation in their heart, while Doris 


thought to herself that, after all, even a 


| broadcloth suit could not make what abe 


called a gentieman. 

“Il am sure that no one in the room will 
lock so nice ss your father,” said Mra 
Brace, proudly; the glories of the new 
broadcloth had dazzied her. Maitie quite 
agreed with ber, while Doris, with a mock- 
ing smilie, went away. 





CHAPTER XVIIL 


PQ\Ul tenants’ dinner was a great success, 
] it was well attended, for all were 

anrious to show that they appre 
olated and returned the duke’s kindly 
feeltog. To Mark it was a dream of glory; 
be had seen nothing like the interior of 
thie magnificent castle, 

Tne state rooms, the superb ball, with 
its blazonry of shields and armor; the 
baoqguet room, «with its groined roof and 
grand pictures, dazzied him. It was 
something to De a tenant of such a duke 
as thia 

As for the dinner itself, it simply amazed 
bim; be did not know the names of half 
the dishesor half the wines; as for the 
fruit, the siiver, the servants in attendance, 
he thounght of it all with bated breath. 

Doris had desired him, in a whisper, te 
tell her all he saw, and to be sure and bot 
forget anything. Honest Mark tried to 
take an inventory, but his mind failed 
him; it gave way under the strain; be 
could pot grasp the half of what be saw 
and heerd. 

Mark’s wonder was not diminished 
when a footman, bending very respect- 
fully, asked him to be kind enough to fol- 
low bim. He arose instantly, and fol- 
lowed through such dazzling and magni 
feent rooms that he began to think of the 
“Arsbian Nights” he had read when & 
bey. 

They came to a door that was covered 
with rich veivet hangings; tie footman 
pushed them side, opened it, aud Mark 
Brace found himse!f to his great consiern® 
tion and distress, in the presence of the 
duchess and ber daughter, both in even! § 
dress, and shimmer of silk, the sbeen of 
jewels, were enough to vewilder the 
honest farmer. 

Still be bad a native dignity of bis own? 
of which nothing could deprive bim. Al 
though his hands felt more stiff and red 


| than ever, and he was wost sorely puzzled 
| what to do with them, still be recollected 


himself, and bowed to the ladies in & fash- 
ion quite him own. 

The duchess received him kindly. Lady 
Estelie spoke no word, but ber jadoienl, 
handsome eyes rested on bis face. 

“Mr. Brace,” said her grace, “! su 
pleased to see you. We have been long 
absent.”’ 

Ma-\ muttered something io the effect: 
‘Heaven bless them, they were very We 
cowe home,” . 

The duchess smiled, and Lady Estvile 
thought to herself : a 

“W hat a simple, honest man he is 

Mark nad disposed of bis bands te b* 
own satisfaction; one was placed vebiod 
him where it lay rigid and straight, ‘be 
other bung down by his side 4 a 
slightly ashamed of itself. Then be “ 
nimeeif ia difficulties over bis feet. He 
bad some dim idea that he had heerd bis 
wife say it was genteel to stand with re 
heels together, be tried it, and it prov™ ° 
dead failure. 

The duchess relieved him of ai! furiher 


| . j de 
embarrassment by pointing to # chair 


sat down with sdeep sigh, that ws ® 


sve 4 
most a gasp—thankful to be reim 
Lael , 
“I wanted to see you, Mr Brace 


‘ i i0¥W 
tinued the stately lady, ‘‘to as%! 
child is whom we saw at the fara. 

















vet * 
pany of Teects «46H face brightened. 


dpe» Bet a child BOW, your grace; she 
gree vo be « beautiful girl.” 

ajgsae «ol Deeatifal?”’ asked her grace. 
«{ go pet inisk the sun, when it rises in 

ian ing, brighter,” replied Mark, 
ganas > St poetry. 
—— eiaeoet sorry to bear it,” said ber 
“Teere are more qualities than 
vest co girl in her position, Mr. 
aie tet we can’t belp 1.” 

and” oerrupted the duchess, “have 
a tear’ any more? Do you know to 
«peas she tedomes? Have you any trace 

entage 7” 

fons eel «put her jeweled fan, and 
oicwe weiie. Her eyes were fixed 
oo Mark's ace. 

“Sa, your grece,” he replied. “We 
ages Bo Ore than we did on the day she 
I came BOOK The money comes every 
wr 4% always comes from London, 
gacce ¥ ot Rank of Engiand notes, quite 
«= and crisgs *Ometimes gold, packed in 
, tte bem «It ewer fails” 

-t« stremge. There is never a word 
eat hechild im the parcels? No ques- 
yas? So remarks?” 

«%q aot ome,” he replied. 

‘aod whet have you done with ber all 
pee pears * asked the duchess. ‘She 

ei 2hgh spertis of berowan.” 

“be bas bees Do school, your grace; it 
= ber own wieh she should go. She 
os away fe four yoars without coming 
Pa. 

Thee ste bs ewer and accomplished ?”’ 
et “24 Coeds 

‘Ye, repiae? Mark; “she is as clever as 
wy ety @ ibe lend.” 

Them Ga fare grew crimson, and he said 
os maeit iket be bad made a great blun- 
= Laty Emelle smiled in her usual 
weil fees 

| owen, roar grace,” exclaimed Mark, 
oa ot b+ Maly wery clever. She sings 
meatrmed” be added, delighted at 
muses Teocre of speech; “she can dance, 
al raks Teo foreagn languages,”’ 

The Cortes: laugbed, it was impossible 
ep & Mark's feces was such a study as 
 mametreied thas list of accomplish- 
neta 

‘{ tieaad Ake to see your protegee, Mr. 
iret,” saad Der grece;“‘butas she is in- 
unmet & whim, = would be wise per- 
laps ont Se oe. ber that I have expressed 
mr o wie, 

teak eke. very wise; he quite agreed 
wok 

‘Te magi say,’ continued her grace, 
‘<< OG ert coming over to the castle 
WE Stk ce basiness, and bring her witb 
me 

“Wi, pour grace,” said Mark, proudly, 
ting «s business next Tuesday; 


“3 et lo te renewed. I will bring 
«52 me She is engaged to be mar- 
wal,” Be edded_ bluntly. 

“Eagages 7 repesied the duchess, 


‘Way, ste can not be more than vine- 

sc.” 

“She = Sateen,” seid Mark; “and, of 
“Ast, | Gk met allow her to be married 
‘Of 8 pear ” 

“Te ae quite right,” interrupted the 
Laty Baceiic ted opened her fan, and 
pes = g*@l y, as she asked: 

0 Sinan b+ she engaged P”’ 

Mart doe “<sd. in reporting the oon ver- 

“ 2ai 4 wes the grammar that de- 


e . 
nye em made him feel unequal to 
2g S23 snewer. He turned uneasily 
be chase 
Siva os she engaged ?” repeated 
ar. 


= Ce, bi 8O8, 


was = 
* 3. <¥, be 8 & post and a gen- 
a a , . 


A poet end» xem Leman !’ repeated the 


«s Dims! again, with something 


| 
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with a emile. ‘(i iog mad is a very seri- 
ous matter.” 

“Then,” said the low, sweet voice of 
Lady Estelle, “your protegee is provided 
for, Mr. Brace. Her future is certainly 
safe?’ 

“I hope so, my lady,” said esutious 
Mark. “But as the wedding does not take 
place for a year, much may bappen in that 
time.” 

“We will bope it will all end happily,” 
said ber grace. 

Then Mark understood that bis inter. 
view bad ended. Lady Ketelle murmured 
@ vareless adisu; the duchess spoke kindly 
of Patty, and Mark went home that night 
a proud and bappy man. 

He was greeted with innumerable ques- 
tions. His wife esemed to think that he 
had been the principal person present; 
that except for the factof his presence, 
tbe dinner party would pave been insig- 
nifcent Doris positively bewildered him 
with questions. Mra Brees and Mattie sat 
with awe aud wonder depicted on their 
taces. 

“I can sot answer so many questions, 
Doris,” said Mark, atleast. “I tell you 
what—l am going to the castle again on 
Tuesday to renew my lease; will you go 
with me?’ 

Her beautiful tace fuashed crimson. 

“Will I? Of course I will,”’ Doris said. 

‘““W bat would they say fT asked Mattie. 

“They would not say anything,” said 
Mark. “I siould tell therm that my daugh- 
ter Doris Lad a greet famcy for seeing the 
inside of a castie; and you may take my 
word they wil! be kind enougb.”’ 

**Let Mattie go,” suggested Mra. Brace. 

But Mattie shrunk beck. 

“Oh, no!’ she seld, “1 should not cars 
for it, | would rather not.” 

“And | would givea year -« my life,” 
said Doris. 

“You need not give anything,’ said 
Mark. ‘Dress yourself tidily, not finely,’’ 
he added, with a touch of natural shrewd- 
ness. “One does not require finery in go- 
ing to see a duchess.”’ 

“Shall I see the duchess 7" asked Duris, 
opening ber eyes wide with surprise. 

Then Mark Brace perceived his erro. 

“] am a poor hand at keeping a secret,” 
he thought. “If you go to the castile,’’ he 
replied, “:t is very probable that you wil! 
see the Duchess of Downsbury.” 

“I shall not be sbie to sleep from this 
moment tili then,” cried Doria. 

And when Earie Moray came she could 
talk to him about pothing but the intensity 
of the pleasure in store for her. 

A bundred times and more did Mark re- 
pent giving the invitation; he had no 
peace, no rest; even Earie himself could 
not persuade her io talk about anything 
except the grandeur of Downsbury Castile. 

“I am quite sorry that I can not gu back 
to school for a few days,” she said, ‘just 
to make my school-fellows mad with jeal- 
ousy.”’ 

“Why should they be mad?’ asked 
Mattie. 

“You do not know how much they talk 
about Downsbury Castie,” she replied. 
“My dear, they cali England a Christian 
land, and they pray for the conversion of 
ali pagans and idolatera There are no 
such idolaters as these same English, who 
worship rank, titie, and wealth as they 
never worshiped Heaven.”’ 

«You are one of them, Doria,”’ said Mat 
tie. 

“Not altugether. Underneath my wor- 





ship there isa vein of cynicism, but nv ue | 


suspects it If you wantto learn afew 
lessons of that kind, Mattie, you should 


go to a fashionable boarding school. | de- | 


clare that! never beard any one quvted 
for being good or virtuous: It was always 
for being nobly born, rich, titied. | learned 
my lesson quickiy, Matte. 

“You dic. indeed,” was the briet reply, 
‘and it is a lesson that lam sorry Karie’s 
wife should ever have taken t heart.” 

The only reply «as a careless laugh. 
Doris did not even care to quarrel with her 
sister, so bighly delight=i was she at the 
prospect of going to tbe caste. 

At length, to the intense delight and re 





lief of everyone, Tuesday came, and it was | 


time to go. 


Duris did net love nature. She had no | 


appreciation of ite beauties; bet in after 
years she did remember bow the sun bad 


| ghone on this day, and how biithely the | 


— “Tia is Ligh praise.” 
nn dipaeeatoy %, your grace, He has 
* %«a—l can pot say whether it 
co “mong the great people; 
aioe GS, Lbe verses are on the 
7 “< “a0, Woman, and child.” 
pA Loe Peet's meme?’ asked Lady 
— - — my lady. He lives near 
pla ws was as clergyman: His 
cee “J Guiet, grave lady. She 
a ‘tat Doris was my daugb- 
ean, et Beard the truth she was | 
mumions s “ot berson to make such 
—— me talked her over.”’ 
i + a her fan vigorously; 
“secenly grown burning 
en “Fare ve mech attached to sach 
% Mark “Il never saw 
a . = Way in which he wor- 
- ‘hat if he lost her he 
~~ 
‘aid the duchess, 





little birds had sumg in the trees; bow 
sweet was the perfume of the flowers and 
the fragrance of the hedges as they drove 
to Downsbury Castle. 





CHAPTER XixX 


T wasa buty morning at Dowosbury 
| (Caatie. ~~ * Tieiters Det allied, 
and when Mark, with bis beaatiful 


proteges, arrived, tuey were shown into 


EVENING POST. 
the library to await the dake’s pleasure. 

It was evijent to Mark that they hed 
been exproted, for a tempting luneh was 
served them; aluncs the servants « siled 
it—to Mark and Dori:it seemed a most 
sumptuous dinner, Mark could not help 
watching thegirl. He himself was strange, 
embarrassed, confused; the silver fork 
was beavy, the napkin confused hia; she 
sat with the easy grace and dignity of a 
young queen, sipping the rosy wine from 
the richly out glass, and looking quite at 
her ease. 

“You seem quite at bome, Doris,” said 
Mark, enviously. 

‘*] feel so,” she repiied. “I could live 
bappily enough here; it is so easy io te 
good when one is rich.” 

He looked at her in dull wonder, as he 
generally did when she puzzied him. 

“Bat, Doris,” he said, “that is just ex- 
actly the opposite of what the Bible says. 
Don’t you remember the teat about the 
rich man, the camel, and the needle’s 
eye?’ 

“I remember it,’ she replied. “Those 
who have co money long for it, and some 
desire it so ardently they will do anything 
to win it; the rich have no need to be en 
vious or jealous.”’ 

He was pot clever enough to argue with 
her; the only thing he coald do was to tell 
her she was wrong, and that she should 
not talk in thet way. 

Before there was time to reply the door 
opened, and the duke came in. 

He spoke kindly, -aying that toc duchess 
was engaged with sume visitors, bat that 
Lady Ketelle Hereford would see Miss 
Brace, aud would be pleased to show her 
the pictures and the fowera. 

Mark looked astounded at the conde 
ascension; even the duke himself felt some 
little surprise when she had made the 
offer. 

“You bad better let the housekeeper 
take her, iny dear,” he bad said. 

“Very well, papa,” she replied, care- 
lessiv; butafter a few minutes she added; 
“I think it will amuse me to see this 
young girl, papa. 1 will show her some ol 
the pictures and ny flowers” 

“She would be mere comfortable with 
the housekeeper,” he said; ‘but du as you 
wish, my dear.’’ 

When he saw the iesatuful, refined, 
high-bred young girl seated at the tabie, 
he changed his mind—it did pot seem so 
certain that she would be more comfort 
able with the housekeeper. He looked in 
wonder at ber perfect face and gracefui 
figure. 

‘She loeks like a young princess,’’ he 
said to himself, and bis manner almest in- 





voluntarily changed—something of chiv- | 
alrous respect came into it; and Doris, so | 


marvelously quick, detected the changes. 
She saw that he admired her, and theu she 
felt quite at her ease. 

He said something to Mark about the 
agent wno was waiting to see him. Then 
the door opened, and Lady Estelle en- 
tered. 

Aa her eyes fell upow the young girl she 
started, and her face grew deadly paic, so 
pale that the duke stepped hastily for 
ward, and cried out: 

“Are you iil, Estelle?’ 


and warm weather never suitame (tina- 
morning, Mr. Brace. Is this your daugh- 
ter?” 

Mark bowed to the pale, stately lady. 

“This is my daughter, my lady,” he re 
plied. 

Lady Estelle Hereford, going vearer to 
her, looked toto the besutiful, radiant 
face. Doris returped the glance, and the 
two remained for one minute looking, for 
the second time in their lives, sveadily at 
each other. 

“] am glad to see you,” said Lady Ee 
telie, kindly. “I remember having seen 
you whep you were a child.” 

Doris bowed. There was perfect case, 
periect grace in her manner,and the duke, 
looking at her, waa fairly puzzled; that 
high bred, perfect repose, that fascinating 
charm of menoner, surprised him. He 
looked at bis daughter to see if she shared 
his surpr.se, and felt anxious atout ber 
when he saw that her face wae still ueadiy 
pale. 

Then hew-ked Mark & go tnd see the 
agent. Lady Estelle, with ber rigid lips, 
sinileau at Doris. 

“J will take charge of you,” she said. 
“Come with me.” They left the room to 
gether. ‘We will go to the boudoir Gret,”’ 
she said. ‘*There are some very fine paint 
ing*; you will like to see them 

[TO BR OONTINUED 
—<$—_$<$$ 


BLESSED is he who hase found his Work 
let bim ask no other viessednes He bese 
a work, a ‘ife purpose; he bas found it aad 


will follow it. 


3 


B 7 
ric-a-Brac. 

Wuat “Nracara” Mana. —Niagare ts 
corruption of the Indian word Neegara, 
meaning “across the neck,” an allusion to 
the strip of land between the lakesn. The 
names has been subjected toas many a: 
thirty changes since the discovery of the 
cataract. 

“Toors.""—General Dauney Maury, « 
soldier who had served in the Mexican, 
Indian, and Civil Wars, owned a dog 
named ‘‘Toots,” as intelligent a creature 
as ever walked on four feet. One day be 
wus bitten by a ratticsnuoke, and hie master 
took him at once to the doctor, who burnt 
the wound well! with caustic. The dog re 
covered, but several montha later, - during 
the generai’s absence, he was bitten again 
on the same foot. So what does “Toots” 
do but bie bim to the doctor, and hold up 
his foot for examination and treatment! 


AssEMBLAGES Ov Binps — English sports 
mé@n are particular as to the description of 
what they shoot at. A contemporary, 
baving spoken inaccurately of a covey of 
pheasants, received the following |‘ of 
correct names for assemblages of birds. 
A covey of partridges; a nye, nide, or nest 
of pheasants; a herd of swans; an exaiting 
of larks; a watching of nightingcies; a 
team of ducks; a muster of peacocks; a 
bevy of qualils;a flight of doves; a took 
or gaggic of geese; a spring of tale; a fall 
of woodcocks; a pack of grouse; a sedge of 
herons; a shoal of rooks; a trip of widgeon; 
a wisp or walk of snipe. 

Tue OLpgsst Tare in tos Woarp.—At 
Soma, in Lombardy, there grows s 
cypress which is said to be not only the 
oldest cypress in Europe, but probably 
the oldest tree in the world, According to 
popular belief, it was pianted in the year 
of the birth of Jesus, and so itis heid in 
high reverence; but it is supposed to be at 
least forty years older. It is 120 feet high 
and its trunk is 23 feetround. After bis 
deteat at Pavia, where “all was lost save 
honor,” Francia I. struck at the tree with 
his sword in a moment of despair. Napo- 
leon the Great, too, respected ita fame by 
turning the road which he planned over 
the Simplon from the straight line at this 
spot, in order to avoid harming the tree. 


A Kars Casnacn.—Kergueien’s Land, 
or the Island of Desolation, in the Ant- 
arctic Ocean, has this claim to distinction, 
that it possesses a kind of cabbege found 
nowhere elise in all the wide worid. If 
you want this plant, therefore, you must 
go to Kerguelen’s Land for it This, in 
point of fect, the crews of whalers and 
others ships are only too pleased to do, for 
voiled with beef or pork it is useful eas a 
preventive of scurvy. The root-stcck has 
a borse-radish flavor, and the heart of the 
leaves tastes like mustard and-cress, only 
coarser. OUOsaptain Cook called attention to 
it Fortunately, it flourishes in abund- 
ance on its lonely rock, When you aek 
for Kerguelen’s Land cabbage, you are 
safe to get it, for an inferior kind i*# not 
likely to be substituted for it. 

Fisuina BY Gooss.—Lords end ladies 
in the olden time used to invent queer 


“No,” she replied; “the day is warm, | kinds of amusement, They were siways 


on the look-out for some noveity, and 
perhaps they succeeded in adding fresh- 
ness tw their pursuit of pleasure when 
they resorted to fishing by means of 
geese. A line with baited hook having 
been fastened to its leg, the gouse was 
piaced in the water, thé lords and ladies 
gay following in a boat to watch the sport. 
if a pike caught the bait, there was sport 
indeed, a regular battle royal between 
bird and fish. During all the splasbings 
and wheelings and founderings, the 
spectators gave vent to their feelings ia 
obeers and hendkerchief-wavings and 
bend hand-clappings. The goose was 
usually victor, and ended the struggie by 
conveying its prisoner ashore. 


Nimace Lavs.—In China two little 
rods, about ten inches long, of wood, bone, 
ivory, or silver, take the placeof knife 
and fork at meals, These rods are called 
by foreigners “chopsticks,’’ but to the 
Celestial they are known by a name that 
means “nimble jads.’’ They are both held 
in the right hand, one between the tips of 
the secood and third fingers, the other be 
tween the thumb and forefinger; and so 
neatly and lightly are they made t work 
uwgether that one can easily understand 
the reason for their native name. Every 
Chinaman that considers himeeif anyt ody 


carr‘es a chopstick case banging from his 
girdie As meat is always served already 
carved, a knife is really not needed; bat 
they usualiy carry a ong, narrow knife in 
Lhe case, for the purpose of serving pieces 
of meat that have not been quite cut apert, 
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tears ago, in sunny weather 
Love, we wandered on tgretiver 
Through the lanes & bere 
enet a Compl reliteething siecle, 
When the birds thelr aeates were casing, 


arching ‘tat 208 


sunteacme, fa av 


Seed Ghee wolder 


Through the leaves, cast chec Bere d patterns 


om the thosees of the goa 


sumteer winds were softy coming 
Many a crimeon rose was gioetoy 
Like a ruby, em raid efreled mit bet gy ieey 
verdant icaves, 
Titushes all were «weetiy slaytog, 
rwe wt 


And the merry «8a 


Pre 


Pa 
their teemte brereewell. th tre “uy 


roilne clustered cottage ouve 


lo the nmemdgwe Ly Othe rive 


lrid we watch the wluswe qgulver 
And you stomped te pigek the [ray - 
tuted caockow flowers 


Lod the radiant sunlight, beam! 


hiseed! your lips, as rely glesarn 


Ve thie: rene mn hliow sulle t aly 
warden bowers 
1 ve, tlee world te emclder. « 
Lifer mee yraver, du 
Yetthe fows ‘ ! fee ‘ 
meen wee . . 
Merry «wallow “ti 
Peoal Olee uminer wit ! 
‘Perm Glee Feree leat - tis ‘ 
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should be so poor thing as to think of « 
man who had left her side—with his love 
vows warm upon bis lips—to fly with ar- 
other woman—ae girl from herown viliage, 
almost one of her servants! 

lady Kedmayne’s worlidjy-wire advice 
bore fruit When Cisire and Mre. Lexton 


returned to the Court, the worn and weary 
l expression had almost disappesred from 
| Claire's face, and sbe seemed very nearly 
ber old 


self. But as the carriage passed 
by the balf-demoliahed wing, she averted 
her eyes, as if they were not even yet 
strong enough to look upon It unmoved. 
They bad searcely settled down when 
the county families began to Lard 
Chester wasthe first, and the others fol- 
suit, A few months ago Cisiré 
would bave said, ‘Not at home!’ andcon- 
tented herself by merely returning their 
Lady Kedimaynes words, 
abe was not determined to live. 
The county people raw and 
and were delighted with her. 
to dinner came 


call. 


lowed 


cards; but, in 


were seen 
in Vilation*» 
pell meli, ana ( Lalre a- 
cepted them. Her appearance at the rst 
of these partion created as uiuch of 6 senee 
euci a Anew 


tied @4 WAS Perimiasilio at 
function as # CoUunLy dinner 


Ste looked superb, and the effect of wer 
clear, ivory face and violet eyes, wiih their 
hell-sad, hbalfdreamy iight, was belgh 
lened by comtrast witb the brililant ober, 
and ratver Norid «#tyle of beauty of tbe 
other wowen., She looked like m tere 
miatiie it thie mldat of @ gael y eciireu 

ower garden 

lhe women eyed ber curiously, ene 
with réluctant admiration, and the men 


metapboricaily, fell at her feet at once 

it wasa large party. Lord Chester took 
into dioner, and 
Lighted at having her under bist wing. 


bad cailed at the Court several tities si: 


(laire was evideutly 


tte 


Cleire’s return, and he treated ier a* 


CHAPTER XIX —(Coxtinuep ) | 
j tuey Were quite O.d friends 
‘| SOMETIMES go round Kegna wiih I Aiarge party,’ he said, rat-iogt 
the lbuaket, if mot the tracts eeki | pines mez, “bul bot so large as those ye 
Claire, with a smile are accustomed to ig London, Mio Sar 

“That's ail very well-at Kegna it ie | tora 11128 4 large party; it i¢ more cheer 
pert of your role, my demr the Lady a jon’t you think ? And peopie are not 
Hountiful, and all thet but lon thimking | se likely to diiftinto gossip and polrim 
of the professional London district visitor | which | hate, iby the way, iso't that Ma 

—_* Mordeunt Sapley down tbere, at the end 

Clatre laughed. | of the table? 

“Don't be afraid,” she said “I have Claire looked it was itudeed that gen- 
peither courage nor uneeifishboesms for) Ucmen. Perhaps the surprise sie felt mt 
that” leeeiog fim wt & Country Ginter purty, 

“Jum delighted to hemr it, said Laty | showed ieelfin her face; tor Lord Chester 


Kelmayne, devoutly 
oflended 
aided. 
“No; lam grateful, 
“Itis very good of 
terest in me” 
“Which means, ‘Thank you for 
aivice, which I don’t mean to fol 
remarked Lady Kedmiayne, shrewdly 


“f hope you are net 


by my candor, mv dear?’ she | 


"maid Claire, simply 


you te take any in 
your | 


Claire colored faintly 
*T will see,” she said quietiy 
Thal same evening «he and Mre 

dined out, and 


leat, 


asehe entere! the reno 


lady Kedmayne, *bo was of the party, 
saw that Claire had disearded black from 
ber dress, and woréa costume which. if 
simpleo—for bright colors and é€laty rate 
costumes were not tot laire’® taste was 
both rich and elegant. And the «id lady 
nodded and «milled on ber, approvingiv 

Claire attracted « good deal of attention 
and, in the drawing room, after dinner 
the men were gathered round herin that 
eiguificant accord which indicates that 
their interest anc sdmiration have tee: 
aroused, 

Though it was the “oll season Parita 


ment wae sitting, and there were encoug! 
poople in town to prowide for Claire that 
foretaste of success which Lady Kedtmeay ne 
had prophesied 

When Claire rode tn the Park, «he had 
no lack of attendant cavaliers: and when 
she appeared in Lady Kedmayne'’s tox at 
the winter opera, men dropped in noise 
leexiy, and stot at the beck of Claire's 
Chalr, @ager fora word, of, better «till, « 
sinlie. 

Claire was gracious to ail of them. To 
the young boy peer—Lord Charmily —who 
Was wiadiy in love with Ler, and declared 
his love in public and private—to the ma- 
ture Stalesiman—Sir Wililaw (Grantly— 
Who paid the uistress of Court Kegua the 
Krave alleullons characteriatic of 
mOUS AluaAL. (Ciaire Was gracious to thew 
all; but neither the boy's fervent adoration, 


~ la 


nor the statesmean'’s serious devotion 
touched her heart. 
Sometimes ebe felt as if her heart wae 


dead; as if it had been robbed of ‘ite 


at 
the capacity for love, om the nighi « 4 
seen Lucy Hawker mn (Gerald Wavre's 
breast. 

4 1 whe . r « a 
Sush we rim r face, « . 
wouid len at «he ile “a o 


“an eat ws ho balanced bi« mcs ad 
“A clever young feliow! ne wih. *] 
ani wvindit sneer tl pits lur kb wart @-K *.14 


@ivice avout some iand | hate ou my 


anus Rather calcula tug of moe, you wre 
thinking! Au expressive face ft) not « 
“wate un advantage lo bs own Miss Sar- 


he added with a laugh 


muisure Mr, Napley wi te elacd be 

ieeripe i hei id Claire 

she Kel down the latvie awsia atl M 
feaunt, and noticed a change btsia bie 
seemed to have grown oider and pray 
aud Claire, wii yes were wie 
eagies, thought thal sie ne “i 
tieremteof grey tn thie 
ples 

Iteeemed improbable ia aiman %o young 
teat sie Were tiistaken in tie eray 
there could be no mistake : ioe 
wihich bad suddenly become graven in bis 
face, and Which reveniod thenise. ves y ‘ 
poainy 

Shet ‘ad that he wore n owe v f 
any Bi9G, ADd thal in place of tne n 
eited, selfsatieNed expression his [ace 


wore a look of set gravity. 
‘Mr. Mordsaunt Sapiey has Geer me 


ju 
® celebrity of late—but of course ye 
know,” retmarked Lard Chester 
“No,’ anid Clelre, **] bave ti away 
some months,’ : 
“Ethough! you night bave heard ny 


Sapiey—! beg your pardon!’ ile augbed. 
“Heise generaliv called ‘Old 
almost oniirely given up ¢ 
and Lie son has stepped toto | 
I imagine 
sor.’ 


“Saprey, ae 


usiles now, 
i+ place, and 
Makes 4 V6Ery Worthy succes 


“tas Mr. Sapley been 11! ? Claire asked. 


“I don't think so; though I faacy 


i have 
beard he has been ailing iately. He is get- 
ting vm ib years, you Kuow 

“He appeared quite well and sireng, 


when | ieft,’’ said Ciaire. “Hui | remea- 
ber Unat Mr. Mordaunt transacted business 
for him 


“Perbaps be feit that it would be 


thing forthe young fellow to have sme 
responsibility,’ remarked Lord Chester 
“and il appears to have worked very we 
for hear that Mr. Mordaunt |} as ve 
i rov 1. im fact that ’ as 
5 a ange i 
4 “a wit 
af & © ‘ iaire 
ra Unester iaughed 


‘On, l only used the phrase in & limited 
and local senee. He has shown a great in- 
terest im polities lately, and has teken 
rather « prominent pari in iocal affaira 
They sey that be started the idea of the 
new bospital at Toraxton; it is certain 
that thengh te did not head the subscrip 
tions, he planked down the largest check.” 

Cisire was surprised. She knew that 
Mr. Say iey, the father, had never erred on 
the side of liberality. 


‘Then there was the matter of the 
bounds,” continued Lord Chester. “You 
may heave heard that our bost, Lord 


VUraybrough threatened to give up the 
astership because of the lack of snb- 
riptions ?’ 

You, | «aw itin the papers.”’ 

Well, we were ailin despair, and had 
given up the hounds for lowt, when young 
Sapley came forward and offered to guar 
antee the deficiency. Of course it must 


have teen with his father’s money, but 


we al! know it was Mr. Mordaunt’s 
dung.” 
fe glanced approvingly—and yet curt. 


—@t the preternéturally grave face at 


susi7 


be otber end of Lhe lavie 
Lnd be did it very wodestly too. Most 
og men coming forward in that way 
wou d have done so with the object of fili 


but Mr. Mordaunt 


“I understand,” said Claire. 

‘Bat times are changing: for 6 better 
—perhaps,” the oldest aristocrat 8nd hie 
prejudices peeped out in the pause, ang 
the doubtful aceount of the « ” 
“We want young blood. Mr. M 
Sapley is young, undeniabiy clever and 
rich—or will ve.” 

“Will he ?” sald Claire, abeentiy. 

Lord Chester smite. 

“I should say that Mr. Sspiey was one 
of the richest men in the country,” he 
replied. “How he got it—" he sh 
bis shoulders and wringied his face, rus. 
fully. 

“Ah, well, oné man’s loss is another 
man's gain. Weall know bow men like 
old Sapley aimass their wealth. It is the 
oid story of the ivy and the oak. The ivy 
flourishes, the omk dies. But really | 
must have bored you to death with Mr. 
Sapiey and his works. Did you 8° and 
see Irving aud Mies Terry whils you were 
in town ?” 

The dinner dragged it« siow length 
along, but atlast cameto a cuncitusion, 
and the ladies lefithe gentlemen to their 
claret. Mordaunt leant back in his chair 
and drew an inaudible breath of relief. 

Every time Claire bad glanced his way 
he Lad felt the calm, violet eyes upon him. 





he mastership 
wt.) Uieted that Lord 
miatter 


that bas won 


ain tt. loenm there was another 


1108.1 iualior, but one 


zg: den of 
people 
Sartoris, and you will have beard of it, no 


jon'tthink so, What is it?’ Claire 
sm“ ne 3. 

Olid Captain Hawker at Kegna—he bas 
had eune trouble lately,” Lord Chester 
vcentop quickly and delicately, “and the 
broken They 
en’t likely to live. A case of 


heart, if ever there was one’ 


pane « mal was down, 
<a 4 
f aia 
fhe band with which Claire raised her 
* Ogle Ureinbiedu, 
(oo, lau sorry -sorry,”’ she murmured, 
inaudiblly 
‘Yeo, yous!’ said Lord Chester, quickly. 
ifellow! { went to see him yes- 
terday, aud J om afraid that te is vreaking 
up 


**] wail 


stir 


gv and #66 him to morrow,” said 
with «2 littie catch in her voice, 
od whati*« it thet Mr. Mordaunt has 


dame ? 


( ,aire 


Poa 


fe be® given the old man a pension, 
yu Scere. poosion—butl beg your par 
Perhaps it comes 


Mordaunt was ouly 


ousacd times! 
you and Mr. 


i 4 ii 
ttre 
your sgeut”’ 
(lairé iooked away, ber brows drawn 
siraight. 
“No,” she said, ber voice sounding cold 


abu proud, a (always did wheu she was 


much moved. “I did act know Captain 
ilawker was iil.’”’ 
Leoord Cbpester aew Lihat she was distressed 


of annoyed, and Lastened away trom the 
‘It is Mr. Mor- 
lusy probably stand for the 
inty at the general election, and ’pon 
my word, 1] shouldn't be surprised if he 
were returped !” 
‘Mr Mordaunt 


‘ nt : 
aunt Sat 
2 


“bispered tat 


ey 


Sapiey, «# member of 
Variiament! Claire exclaiuied, involun- 
tar. y. She remenbered the father creep- 
Bg eersi.e'sy about the Court in Lord 
réinem: bered. ._Mordaubt 
receptiy, Vain, atfected, 
il suunded incredibie, ridic- 


AN barton'’s tine, 


as be wae, only 
ee. f conceited 
38 le ber. 
Lora ¢ 


‘bester iaughed as if 


ber Gaeive a*louishinent. 


hé enjoyed 
Sh, uy dear Miss Sartoris, we live in 
lemocratic times! Nothing nowadays sur- 
prises ine, Cerlainiy not the sudden rise of 
any Why, thiuk of the kind ot peor- 
send to the ilouse! Though w’s 
Mr. Mordaunt would be @ county 


iuan. 
“o* we 


true 


uiemubher, and we have always sent one of 


our OWnD peepie.”’ 


He used the purase quite simpty, anc | 


without a suspicion of vulgar pride or is- 
< €0nce 


*sal the old order changes, you know! 


W raybrough should | 


injons for Mr. Mordaunt amongst | 
but they are your péopte, Miss | 


It seemed to bim as if she had read his 
secret, not opiy the awful secret of his 
criu.é, but thei bidden auibition, which, at 
first sown in Lis breast by bis father, had 
now grown inte # stalwart plant under 
whose spreading leaves the course of his 
tile was steadily working ite way. 

He was incapable of love, but, tuingled 
with bis feverish craving for place and 
power, Was that base substitute for love 
which is ali such a map can feel, 

Claire’s beauty, her indescribable grace 
and charm, made his heart beat with am- 
biticn and desire, ambition to become the 
master of Court Regna, desire to gain the 
loveliest worman he had ever seen. 

Ove moment his heart quailed before the 
difficulties which ber beauty and ber pride 
presented, the next, he rose tw akind of 
sulien and dogged resointion. 

W ho could say that he would not wis? 
W hat had he not achieved already! Here 
he was, a guest atthe table of one of the 
most exclusive of the couaty tamilies; he 
had gained his footing, he would take care 
to strengthen itday by day, until there 
saould be no outcry of surprise when be 
took the last great step. 

Aud he did not play bis part badly. He 
had changed wonderfully; the father's 
shrewdness and cleverness had cropped 
up in him, aided by # better education snd 
knowledge of the world, bore him along 

in the matter of the hospital and the 
hounds be had been careful not w push 
| himself forward, but pad sssumed 4 wod- 
esty 80 well as iv deceive everylody, even 
these great folk who naturally regarded 
him: with suspicion. 

The iavitation to the Wray brough’sain- 
| ner party, marked astep in his career, 

and he was careful how Ww behave. Though 
| quiet and reserved be did nut make the 
| mistake, too frequent coaiitted by the 
| “new man,” of being timid anv vervously 
| deterential. 
| He only spoke when there was oecamion, 
| and spoke modestly, but with quiet self 
| possession, and something like dignity, # 

if he wisbed to intimate that be was quile 

conscious of <be novelty of bis position, 

but was not overwheimed ty the honor i 

confered upon him. 
Lord Wraybrough was not only graie 
ful to bim for eaving the bounds, but we" 
| rather taken with the young fellow a 
head come forward #o quietly and taken * 
part in the public affairs of tue county. 

Now that he bad thrown off bis fooiisb 
Oxford attectations, there was not much 
the matter with Mordaunt’s manners, aud 
the gravity, unusualin 6 yours * must, 
was rather taking. 

Lord Wraybrough, airesdy prep 
in bis favor, simost liked bim- almost, 0! 
| there was something indefinsbi¢ 2 ae 
bad looking face, which, so speak, eo 

people on their guard—and, when 


' 





ames! 


Auac really, come Ww considsr it, I’m mot ladies bad ieft, be took care to draw Mor 
sure inat Mr. Mordaunt wouldn’t makea | daunut into the conversation. 
Capile nember. Anyway he would be An siteration in the game laws came 
Deller luau Our present wan, poor old | under d:scussion, and Mordaunt who bad 
Barkiy, who bas never opened his mouth | luckily been “reading up” we prop 
in the House—except to snore | Bill, talked about it sensibly, d the or 
‘Atany rate, Mr. Murdaunt is here’’—he of the men listened with the weil- bree 
rased round hin significantiy—-‘and,” | unaffected attention of theres 
he laughed again, “one cugtt notto be Lord Chester—perhaps remeu woe * 
surprised at anything that foilows.” conversation with Ciaire—reu ane 
There wae a pause fora moment then a smile— searit 
+ “You have sates the ase gene 
7 - : x the las Sapiey,”—He pase Oe kee 
—_— as LASt6; 8 wa I the Mr.”’ if his ehs 
¥ , fal ca a .w rt time ag but Mordaunt } v " - 
= MOorcault Se would bot bave bad | wardiy, showed un itwe ap’ 
« o Vita D Lord W raybrough.”’ quite agree with you " , 
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ee boW j . 

n thep 
oe lan take as a game license.’’ 
. 

‘ itall, no: 

aes one of the eoun’y squires. “If 
- were no game there would be no 
ree no shooting let, no shooting- 
: t to spend money. I’m getting 
ap tired of the ‘working man’ sry, and 
ahould like to see something done for the 

man.” 
ee come when we sare quite 
ruined, Heathcote,” remarked Lord Wray- 

laconically- 

ee oorkiag mat has the power now,” 
sid bis brother, the rector, holding the 
gia up to the light and sighing. 
weducate him,” said Mordaunt, quietly. 
Teach bim to #66 where bis true intevests 
ije, and he will use the power wisely. 

“py jove, you're right sir,” said Heath- 
cote, staring 4t him with a kind of bovine 
surprise and approval. “You seem to 
qnow bow the case standa.”’ 

“You ought to go into the House, Mr. 
apley,”” remarked Lord Chester. 

For the first time Mordaunt’s pale face 
gushed, but the flush did not last longer 
than a moment, and his small eyes— won- 
derfuliy like bis father’s now, shot a 
the table, then sank mod- 


glance round ‘ 


ely. : 
“Thank you, Lord Uhester; bot there 


are others Who have a prior claim to that 
honor, 0 say nothing of greater ability.’’ 

The latter part of the #peeecb jarred some- 
how, and was followed by @ silence which 
was broken by Lord Wraybrough. 

«| don’t know,’ be said, thoughtfully, 
bet with a smile. ‘Someone wii! have to 
te found to fill Barkly’s piace; he telie me 
he will not stand ageio.”” 

“Then Mr. Sapiey bad better think of 
it,” said Lord Chester. The others looked 
at Mordaunt reflectively, and said nothb- 
og. He understook the look, but #st un- 
moved; but he vished that Cisire were 
present, 

“Now that we have started politics, the 
only way ol stopping Ga will be to join the 
ation,’ said Lord Wraybrouogh, and he 
io lb@ Way inte (he drawing room 





CHAPTER XX. 


ORDAUNT did not at onee go to 
i Claire, bul racved aboutthe roou, 
A taiking to (he ladies whose acquaint 
ance he had inaié. 

Women aré iss Gxrclusive towards wen 
tan lo inemibers of (héir own s@x. and 
Morcaunt always found toat he got on 
Wier Wi then (han lee iaseuline por- 
ven of the country fauntlics. 

Hehad ;icked op some knowledge of 
arlcnd itefature at Oxtord—at any raie 
hehad acquired some of the jargou—and 
mG pared WIth (ie country squires, whose 
CON VOTSALION Y a8 .itniiled lo sporting lopicns, 
thé jadies found Mr. 
vriaining. 


fordaunt quite en- 


me daring «pirlt had suggested a 
‘daar in aii of some of the loca! charities, 
so¢ Mordaunt entered into the idea at 
Ones, and prowised his sesistance, both 


' [{ should think not!” 
| bave done a few months ago, but he low 
| ered bis eyes, and looked at the embioid- 
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—= eno 
t would benefit the working-man of her violet eyes, “I am sorry you did not | 


| 
reserves toevery man > 
ness, Mr. Mordaunt.”’ 





] 


peruniary and personal, and before he bad 


left the KrOUp Lad succeeded in making a 
favorable impression. 

“Ithink bim an extremely nice young 
man,” retnarked Mrs. Heatheote. “So in 
Wiligent and well-informed.” 


And hé is 4\ ways ao gentiemaniy,” aad 


Mra. Lexton \ 6 866 & grest deal of bim 
& the Court, of os aed 
“Ah, Ye"; One alice forgets that he is | 


he a { My 
m of “i Napisy, M ian Sartorix’ 


a réemarned lady W ray brough. “et 
Gale 6xtravrdinary the diflerence be- 


1 ; 
ween them. it is wonderful Whata Uni- 
Voraity 6d Ucation, will da.” 


“A c ‘ . 
nd he 1s “© £000d-natured, too,”’ said 


=a with (he bazaar om the brain. 
Bréd’ inte our plans at once, and 
baad HT. 5 |  Tealy to a<eiat.’’ 
“ ev 
an ay Mordaunt Mapley ts the coin- 
* *itnout dou,” said Lady 
Kh, with a faint emile. 


i 


write and tell me of Captain Hawker’s iil- | 


He did not blush angrily, as he would 


ered stool upon which one of her sma!! 
feet, in ite dainty satin shoe, rested. 

“Ought I to have written to you?’ he 
said. “I did think of doing #0, but ft 
seemed to me that I should only distress 
you without sufficient excuse.” 

“I should have been glad to—to have 
helped bim,’’ said Claire, locking straight 
before her. 

“I was 80 sure of that, that I ventured to 
act on your behalf, in your name,” he 
said, “and I have aliowed the poor old 
mana pension. Itrust | have not been 
guilty of presumption. 1 feel now that I 
ought to have written and asked your 
consent, but, as I have said, | was anxious 
to spare you any distress and worry.’ 

Claire's face tilnashed, and she rained her 
eyes to his. 

“This pension comes fiom me then?” | 
she said. 

“Certainly,” he assentei, with ao air of 
surprise at herquesiion. “It will be paid 
out of tne estate, Uapiain Hawker quite | 
understands that, I velieve; and ali whe 
know of it. Have! presumed toc far? 1} 
acted on the spurof the moment I must 
confess, but I fcit convinced that | shoald 
have your approval. Perbaps I vantared— | 
intruded——”’ 

Inthe momentof reaction C aire feit 
quite penitent for having misjudged him. | 
“No, no!’ she said quickly, and with 
the flush deepening on her face, “you | 
acted quite rightly, and—and | am very 
much obliged to you. Itis just what! | 

would have wished done.” 

He looked relieved, even grateful. 

' 





“lam very glad of your approval, Mis» | 
Sartoris,” he said. “I must confess that ! | 
bave been rather uneasy, fearing that I} 
had gone beyond my prerogative. 1 am | 
afraid that poor Captain Hawker will not | 
live long to enjoy your bounty. Nothing 
has been beard of his daughier.”” | 

He spoke the last sentence after a pause 
of a vecond or two, and with his 6, es fixed 
on the footstool. 

“Or of Mr. Wayre,”’ he added, Then he | 
wenton quickly, “You will notice that | 
Lee bas cieared up the debris very esre | 
fuliy, and that the end of the wing has | 
been bulit up - roughly, of course, but sti 
sufficiently to fill it it, and make it sightly. | 
It will be soon overgrown by the ivy, | 
which 1 bave bad trained over the new 
work.”’ 

“Thank you,” said Claire. As she spoke, 
iiseemed toher that there was always 
something for which she had lo thank Mr 
Mordaunt Sapley. 

“Shall you be at home to morrow morn 
ing?” he wenton, “1 should be glad te ses 
you about the schools. They are in « very 


bad condition, and I fear that they wii! 
need rebuiiding—or, al any rate, conside-- 
abie repairs. If learn from my father thet 
Lord Wharton siways considered hineesif 
reaponsibie for them—’”’ 

“Yos,’’ she said, proinptiy. ‘Whatever 


‘% necessary must be done ] will te « 


| bome to morrow morbing.”’ 


lie wnclined his head. 

“) hope you had a pleasant time in Lan 
don ?"’ 

“Yes, very,” seid Claire, and she found 
herself, “or the first time in her life, tal- 
ing about London, thé concerts, the thea 
tres, and parties, with Mr. Mordaunt Sap 


ley, as if—asil be were her 6qual, and a 


friend! Even at the moment it struck ber 
her as extraordinary. 

He was too wise to monopolies her he 
knew that the other mén were anxious t 
talk with her, and were Gyeing fii 
askance—and, presentiy, he moved aways 

Ata country dinner-party, the dinner 
itself is the principal partof the funetion; 
many of the guests have long distances ty 


| drive, and the evening ends early. 


Mean wh). 
. a 2 Me roaunthad made tis way 
laire, He 
ineoty . ’ 
ating hires) i*kKe the mistake of 


slight! beside her, but stood, 
KDUy bending forward. 


“7 his j ‘ 
tn Simy fire: Opport unity ol #e¢\lcom- 
"® You house 


wite M jets Sartoris,’’ he maid, 


“ @ grave ‘ 
% ime, in whieh deterrence 
was Very neat 


ming ap te 
7 
tat BOOT bu} de 


the Court *Orm* dave ago, 


“ler no te » 
Pith business »ot t© trouble you 


f ’ | t 
tury,” ‘inediately after your re 
(ai 
aire « 
Kiar 4t him rated 
Was « nt +t = eT coid y Mie 
er of = a & Hinthe ime 
ar 
on whys ihe 
or "Ge f any ng 
tid. is traightlorward way, #he 
“Ing at} ii witht 


the direct regard 


y “UgKested. “Tthought of | 


To the iast Claire was surrounded by 
the men, who made no secre? of their ad 
miration, and the spell whieh her beauty 
and <he singular cbarm of her rather re 
served manner cast upon them, 

Mordaunt heard the carriag® snnounced, 
and though he left it to Lord Wraybrough 
to conduct her to it, he stood near, aa if lo 
attendance, and ready to close the door, or 
receive a last word from her: was he not 


| her steward, agent ? 


He stood amement iooking after the 
carriage, which, in its richness and 


pleteness of appointments, surpassed ar 
I i 
ther in the county Thet wm «Wer - 
J ae fart 
BU Per mir, perfe 
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tion rhe wl 6 equipas 
weanith of the mistress 1 reg 
His own Oogcart—he was too cautious 


start a brougham yet—came up; and that, 
in its way, was ascomplete aturnout as 


| the Court Regna chariot. It was jast what 


a wealthy bachelor’s should be—not fine 


| Or gaudy, but costly and well-appointed, 


from the serviceable sixteen-hand horse, 


to the newly liveried groom. 


Lord Wraybrough looked at it critically. 

“Nice turnout that of yours, Mr. Sap- 
ley,” he waid. “Where did you get that 
horse? Looks like a Yorkshireman !'* 

“tle is lrish,’’ said Mordaunt. 

“Ab, yes; now I look at himagain! A 
hundred guineas there,”’ he added, in a 
friendly way. 

“A hundred and twenty,” said Mor- 
daunt, modestly. “Itis more than! in- 
tended to give, but I only keep two, 
and—’’ 

Lord Wraybrough laughed and nodded, 

“A good horse is always cheap,” he 
wain. 

Mordaunt drove homeward. It wasa 
fine night, and he was feeling that inward 
Kiow of satisfaction which your schemer 
always experiences when his schemes are 
going right 

He was satisfied —more than satisfied — 
with the evening's work. He had dined at 
Wraybrough liall, bad been treated as an 
equal; and Miss Sartoris had been a fellow. 
guest and witness of his triumph! And he 


| had «cored in the matter of old Hawker's 


pension — Yes, he ought to be satisfied ! 

What about the county seat? Would it 
be wise or not to pot himself forward? A« 
he pietured himeell, “Member for the N. 
W. Division of Downshire,”’ his face 
flushed; bnta moment afterwarda it went 
pale again, paler even than usual—fora 
man had stepped from the bill to the road- 
side, and Mordaunt recognized Jenka, the 
coastguard, 

Hie never saw the man without being re- 
minded of Lucy—of thatawful something 
lying buried at the foot of the cliff—with- 
outa «pam shooting through him; and 
the spasm filled hint with rage as wall as 


| fear, for be told himeelf that the latter was 


ground less. 

“Well Jenks,” be said, polling up the 
high epirited horse, and forcing himself to 
speak pleasantly and carelessly; ‘fine 


| night?’ 


*Yoe, air, grand woather. Have you such 
a thing —”"’ 

Mordaunt iaughed, rather discordaptly, 
and tossed hit a cigar. 

“I know your formula, what you want, 
without asking now, you see, Jenks!” he 
wsid. § Good night,”’ and be drove on. 

When he reached bome, he entered the 
dining room. it had become changed for 
the better, like Mordaunt, and deserved sa 
more dignified pame than parlor, He 
nixed bimself some soda avd whisky, 
but only a sinall glass, and inquired of the 
peat walling mail —there were proper ser- 
vants in the house now—whether this« 
father wasin bed, and being to'd thai he 
was in the iibrary—for #0 Mr, Sapley’s 
den. redecorated and furnished, waa now 
calied’ —Mordaunt went to him. . 

Od Sapley was #ilting ina@ #Lifl-bected 
arm-chair by ihe fire. tie had sltered, 
lyke the house, butin « different direction. 
ife nad grown thinner, the tuoge bones in 
bis face stood oul gauntly, with dark 
shatows on the sallow skin; the heavy 
hrows bad iniien Over Lb6 cavernous &y 64; 
bx Clothes bung upon hit loomely, a 


centusting the yaunt frame, Hie tad 


ano, 





| 
A kind of wiupor seemed to have fallen | 


upon bi, apd theagh bis brain Keeried 


aa acute “as over, lis voice bad become 


aironlw~e... s, apameweweer ab 

He ied allowed tie practicd, with ali its 
raccoifications to drop almost entirely inte 
Mordaunt’s bande, and ho rarely saw any 
clients, or appeared in public, But the 
Most marked Chauge® was that display d 
in bis wanner to Mordaunt. It was an if 
be bad grown to foar his son, 


“ght ‘Certain tbat he never opposed him, 


oot even when Mordaunt launched out 
into an expenditure which must have 
seorned prodigal tothe narrower ining of 
the oloer man. 

ie would #it for bours, silently staring 
at the fire, only now and then glancing at 
Mordaunt And there was something 


strange and curious in that giance, 

It was asif the old man were perpetu 
ally aking hitneelf 4 question in which 
Mordaunt was concerned, and asif he 
freaded the answer, which as perpetualiy 


eluded biu 
* . v 66 eye rie ar 
4 A 4 roa 4 ‘ 
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yt wa aking: butit seemed that 
he bad notactually not lost al interest 


in the ambitious schemes which he him 


5 


self had started, he had suddenly become 
content to step aside, to efface himeelf, and 
play the part of a spectator. 

He looked up now, a8 Mordacnt entere4, 
with a strange question in bis eyes, and 
immediately lowered them to the fire 
again, as he said — 

“Well, Mordaunt? Got back? Hada 
piessant evening?’ 

“Yea, yes!” eaid Mordaunt, with an air 
of subdued triumph, “remarkably so."’ 

He begen to give alist of the guests, 
which embraced some members of almost 
all the county families; and as the old man 
listened, he nodded his buge head, and 
twisted his thin lips into a smile, 

“Aye, « fine party,” he said. “And 
they—they’re civil, Mordaunt, eh 7’ 

Mordaunt flashed. 

‘“ivill of course. They were not likely 
to be anything else. They were gentic- 
folka.”’ 

“Ah! of course, of course! And some 
of them bad cause to be civil ! Heatncote!’’ 
tie gianded at atin box, bearing the in 
scription, “Heathcote Fatate.”’ “Some of 
them remembered where their deeda 
were, 6h, Mordy ?”’ 

Mordaunt shotan angry glance at him. 

“I don’t imagine they thonght of any- 
thing of the kind,”’ he said, coldly. 

“Perhaps not, perhaps not!” assented 
the father, deprecatingly. ‘Why shouldn't 
you goamong them? You're a gentie 
man, a much—almost as much—as they 
are; though your father did sweep out—"’ 

“Had you not better go to bed? It ins 
late,’’ interrupted Mordaunt. 

The old man obediently raised himeel: 
by th® arms of the chair, and then sank 
down again. 

“In @ minate or two, Mordy,’’ he said, 
aimost meekly. ‘Teil me some more 
about it Was she there?’ 

“She,"’ always stood for Misa Sartoris. 

“You,” said Mordaunt, “Miss Sartoria 
was there.’’ 

“And she saw you amongst them—saw 
that you were quite one of them, eh? 
That's good, that’s good! Weare getting 
on, Mordy? Lard, who'd have thought 
thata son of mine would have ruffled it 
amongst the best of them? And you can, 
Mordy, you can! I question if any otf 
them could show a longer purse than you 
can,”’ 

“Money ian't everything,” said Mor 
daunt, with a frown, as he opened his dis 
patch cas6é, and began toexamine some 
papers. 

He worked hard now, and with a fever. 
ish eagerness which indicated that inces 
sant work brought him souie relief. It 
prevented useless brooding over the peat. 

“Pretty nearly,” said old Sapley, with « 
timid kind of chucki®. “Money ia power 

“There is some talk of my standing for 
the county,” Mordaant broke in slowly. 

Oid Hagley turned in bis chain with an 
exciainetion of astonishment and exuita 
tis. 

“Well, why not, why not?” he said. 
“You'll ind money tisefui enough there, 
Mordy. Member for Downshire—‘Mor 
daunt Sapley, Kay., M. V. for Downshire.’ 
Ab!t’ He opened bis lips, and drew a 
long breath 

“The best of them would have to re- 
ceive you then, Mordy—even she! You, 
Stand, Mordy, sand! A Conservative, of 
course. Kut it's risky'’ He added the 


4 | word suddenly, and tia face fell. 
changed iv manner, a8 Well an it) Ap [emr- | 
| 


Mordaont looked at hifn impatiently. 
“Hieky—— what do you mean?’ 

The 6.4 man #tared at the fire, 

“A man wants ciean hands and an open 


| "he mutttered, as if tohimeell. **The 
lower, 2nd his ineanner preoccupied and | past,”’ he muttter ’ elf Phey 
| ask Questions, rake up old scandalsa—~ 


” 


The lines seemed to dsepen on Mor 
daunt’s face. 

“What are you talking ebout?"” ne said. 
“What cause Lave we to fear any raking 


hupef the past? If wesprang from noth 


Ing, WE fee Lonerty eomanse ? 3 
You, you,’ assented old Sapley, wit 
timnid eagerness, but #lill staring at the fire 


| Vom, you’ 6 nothing to tear, Mordy, 6h 7’ 


For amorent be gianced «t Mordaunt 
with the curious question in his eyes, 

“Noething 7’ said Mordaunt, emptati 
cally: butes he apoke, iis eyes dropped 
ana the hand that held the cen shook. 
“My past is clean enough. You way have 
had ) do things in the course of your pro 
foemeion—’’ 

Olid Sapiey shook his head 

‘They won'ttroubie about that, Mordy 


No one atke where y¥ iyot your money 
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ALONE. 


BY Aa. 4. T. 
Throagh the wide world he only ts alone 
Who lives not foranother. Come what will, 
The generous man has his companion still! 
The ertcket on his hearth, the buzzing fly 
That ekine his roof—or be his roof the sky— 
ACtll with ite note of qindness passes by. 
And ta an tron cage condemned to dwell— 
The cage that stands within the dungeon ce!l— 
He feeds his epider; happier at the worst, 
Than he at large, whotn himeelf is curst 
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Gioing Haymaking. 
6 B' Haint Bede !’’ 
it was Lake's favorite oath, for 
he sald Saint Hede was a dear old 
gentieoman who got far lew than his due, 
ao be had become the leader of a little set 
who swore by the Maint, and wrote poems 
in bis bonor, and kept all bis anni 
versaries, and read him — never. 

“By Maint Kede,”’ Lake said, and took 
one more look in the long glass, ‘there 
never wes ea Letter nake up." 

He stock his thumb«in the armholes of 
bie waietooat, and turned round to face 
Hen bam. 

“| don’t know you 
Ren hain said. 

He wes a serious man. Ho seemed to 
have invested all his laughs, and only to 
draw a check on great occasions, certainly 
not when Lake chose to make an ass of 
himeelf by dressing up as a ®ountryman 
to go out haymaking. 

“You've known me in many bumors,” 
Lake answered, “but this in reality. What 
in thie world ia real but the woods and 
meadows and—and the wild beastie and 
things? Ie latin or Greek real? Dead 
languages that you haveto grub up and 
gaivanise and keep alive with midnight 
ol, Are professions real? Sitting in an 
office, doing nothing or plotting against 
other peopie’s purses. Are balls and din- 
ner-parties real? Gaslight, powder, paint, 
and false good-humor! Is there anything 
real ?"’ 

Benham sat against the edge of the 
dressngtabie with his bands in his pock. 
ola He had a single eyeglass, a thing 
that Lake detested, and he stuck it in now 
and looked bis friend In ihe face, 

“A good stream and a May-fly are real,”’ 
he remarked, “and why you can’t come 
with me to-day, Heaven only knows !"’ 

“You, they’re real too-in a way,” lake 
sdmitied as he arranged bis hair a little 
more untidily. 

“In what way aren't they ?’’ 

* Well, fishing is a recognized way for 
our class to kilitime. So, you see, it's a 
eon vention too and quite unreal.”’ 

“If you want to be real,” said Benham 
in the cold clear tones Lake sometimes 
thought brutal, “why do you go masquer- 
ading in thope clothes? (Go and haymake 
am yourself, not as a dressed-up idiot.’”’ 

“Ah,” lake sighed, “that is the sacri- 
has to make to reality. If] went as my- 
fice, the offering-up of itself, artificiality 
self, none of those haymakers would show 
me bis real self. They'd cringe to me or 
dety me, scrording to the state of their 
political dark nessa. 

“As it in, 1 shall just be another hay- 
insker;a silent man perhaps;a man from 
another county (I thought of passing as 
Irish, only there’s sure to be a dozen Irish 
there), and I shall see them as they are. 
They will use worda, good old worda ‘the 
quality’ ie never lucky enough to hear; 
they wiil arrange themselves in artistic 
uptaught attitudes; they will be them- 
selves, and whether it is Arcadian sim. 
plietty or brutish ignorance it will at least 
be real, and for once i atall touch nature, 
aciusily bave my band on her, and feel 
the blood pulsing through ber veins !"’ 

He bad come close to the dressing table 
as be spoke, hie face agiow with bis 
thougbta. All at once Benham’s hand lay 
upon bis shoulder, and HKenham's eyes 
looked into hia 

“If you weren't such a« terrible poet, 
Maid Hede, one could be very fond of 
you,” he said. 

Bat even as he looked and spoke, the 
old reserva, half contemptuous, half 
weary, had settled down again. 

“Don’t forget Wednesday's ball and 
lady Cicely,”” be said, and his band fei! 
away, and he leaned over and struck « 
match on the beck of the looking glass to 
light his pipe which had gone out. 

“What is Lady Cicely to me? 
i've never seen f”’ 

“They say she's very real, anyhow 
ae reality’s your game at present— 

“How can she be real, brought op as 
abe’s been, and making her nightly round 


in this humor,’ 


A girl 


ana 
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THE SATURDAY 


of parties in the season? My dear feliow, 
the thing’s impossible. Never speak to 
me of her again.” 

“All I know ia, when Harford asked 
you down to this coming-ot-age bali, and 
you knew you'd see his cousin, Lady 
Oleely there, you sccepted at once.”’ 

Saint Bede swung round on his way 
out. “It’s my daily prayer,” be said half 
seriously, “thet J] may some day make up 
my mind on some subject, however un- 
important, and never change it !"’ 

Ho saying, be went o7:t, laughing back 
at solemn Benham from the door, and be- 
took himself to Farmer Green io be en- 
gaged for the haymaking. As he went he 
pictured himesif in his mind's eye, bis 
blue and-white spotted necktie, his waist- 
cost with pearl buttons, bis bob-nalled 
boota, his corduroy trousers, 80 carefully 
rabbed and dirtied and tied ander the 
knee with a bitof string, the whetstone 
slung on his back, and the inimitable hat 
on his head, and assured himeelf that hia 
make up was unassailable. He even im- 
agined Farmer Green turning him away 
for a vagabond on the face of him. 

Kut it so bappened that Farmer (ireen 
wasin wantof men. He was an old fash- 
joned man, who liked old ways, and set 
his face against all new machinery, and 80 
by and-by Lake found himself turned out 
into a field of grass witha scythe in bis 
hand and some half dozen men around 
Lim whose clothing certainly was not in 
the least like his own. Mowing he could 
not manage, and he was soon drafted off 
into another field where men and women 
were turning the grass that had been cut 
on Naturday. He feil very much in love 
with his pitchfork. It seemed to him so 
entirely primeval. 

He worked happily on for some time, 
telling himaelf this hot sun pouring on his 
back was thesnn the Sicilian peasants 
worked under long before labor aaaccia- 
tions and Parish Councils and all the jat- 
ter-fay things be hated had been in- 
vented. 

The other haymakers had their jokes 
among themselves, jokes he could not #0 
much as begin to understand, much to his 
annoyance, but he felt ao thoroughly one 
of them, so entirely a haymaker at heart 
and in his essence that he did not feel 
himself out of it. 

llis teech were set on edge by the women 
in hot <econd-hand clothes, just out of 
fashion and worn to somebody else's 
shape. The men’s clothes too, he thought, 
were utterly unsultabie, 

There was one girl, he noticed, only she 
was aiong way off from him, who was 
kieally dressed for the haymaker. She 
wore a big sun bonnet, her flowered cotton 
gown was drawn through the placket 





holes, and ber bine and white striped skirt 
showed gaily beneath. That girl and him 
self, he deckied, were the only two people 
dresmed in character. 

Kut by and by the eminently suitable 
and characteristic boots began to burt bis 
feet. He toiled on, but every moment the 
image of his comfortable boots loomed 
larger before him, while he was always 
having tostop working tomop his face 
and neck, though, after a bard week's 
rowing, he had thought he was in training 
for anything. | 

At last the dinner sent from the farm ap- 
peared in the distance, and he sank thank 
fully on the bank under the chestnut trees 
atthe top of the field, and drank what 
seemed to him at the frat draught nectar, 
at the second, passable beer, at the third, 
very poor atafl indeed. 

He tried to talk to the mar next him, but 
he was not in the least interested in any- | 
thing the men liked, and the man did not 
of bis own accord lead off into intellectual 
subjects, and Lake became painfully 
aware that bis own accent was a totally 
different thing from any accent there, and 
that they all looked rather askance at him. 

‘Broken down gent?’ the man said at 
inet with a sidelong look. 

“By Saint Bede, no!" Lake replied with 
unnecessary indignation. 

“No offenca,’’ the man said rather sur- 
lily, and moved away. With the instinct 
of all animals, human or otherwise, he 
bated an intruder. 


Lake happened to turn his head, and 
caught half a laughing eye under the sun- | 
bonnet. Undoubiediy she was laughing | 
athim. This led bim to look at her. He | 
noticed that she sai a little apart from the 
others, and that they seemed rather shy | 
of speaking to her. Some village scandal, 
hie ready imagination supposed, centering 
round the most beautiful gir! And im- 
médiately his poetic soul was afirea How 
bratal these people could be! 

When she had finished her dinner she 
took @ little book eut of her pocket and be- 


| his first day’s hay-making. 


| round, 
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gan to read. One by one, the others a!) 
got up and ijeft ber there. 

One little girl as she passed, Lake saw, 
smiled at herand shesmiied beck. He 
liked that ‘ittie girl, though ber shabby- 
fine velveteen bodice and the cotton dah- 
lias in ber bat were lamentably wrong in 
a baymeker. Atlast only the flowered 
gown and himself were left. 

He felt that he ought to speak to her. He 
felt that she would without doubt expect 
something from him, some rustic gal- 
lantry. He looked at her. The sun-bon- 
net hid all but the tip of her nose, but he 
could plainly see that she was reading 
calmiy on. 

He found himself watching her smal!l 
hand with its finger stuck under the next 
page. It traveled slowly down, turned 
over the page, and tucked itself under the 
next. He wondered what the book was, 
what haymmekers usually read, and could 
not remember having ever connected them 
witb reading in any way. He feit horri 
bly ignorant of everything cutside his own 
narrow round. 

Whaton earth did such people usually 
sayto one another? He could not heip 
feeling it borribly impertinent to speak to 
anunknown woman aione like that, be- 
cause Saint Bede bad various old chival- 
rouse 1d6a8 about him that are not as a rule 
included in a man’s social outfit nowadays, 
but to spesk to ber would only be to act 
up to the character be bad put on, and ar- 
tistic in all things he waa, 
ofthe chestnut leaves played back wards 
and forwarda over her as she sat, a faint 
colored patch in the dim bright shade. — 

He liked to watch that, and lay back and 
forget all about speaking to her. Then 
the ball on Wednesday night came into 
his bead, and he went dreaming on, be- 
stowing oll sweet and womanly virtues 
on this village girl, and shaming in his 
mind the artificial beauties of the ball- 
room with her image. All at once she 
shut up her book and got up and went 
away. 

He set up suddenly, wakened. One op 
portunity gone of making himself one 
with the people. Half his firat day gone, 
one-sixth of his whole baymaking, and 
bothing accom plished at all. 

Once or twice during the afternoen he 
saw the little girl in the velveteen bodice 
helpiug her and showing her bow to use 
her pitcb-fork. Pretty and stupid, then. 
And bé bimself by-and-by, baving con- 
quered his own difficulties, came over and 
helped her in an unobtrusive sort of way, 
telling himself it was because she was in 
disgrace with the other villagers, 

And be and the little velveteen girl got 
quite friendly in a wordiess way, doing up 
the little bits she had ieft and hovering 
round to protect and help ber. The size 
of her sun-bonnet po doubt prevented her 
from knowing this, for ste appeared to 
take vo notice. 

At last, when Lake looked up from ao- 
ing over a large piece of her work, she had 
disappeared. He worked on, but the little 
velveteen girl and he both tacitly ad- 
mitted that there was no longer any object 
in laboring. She went over to the other 
side of the fieid and talked to a woman, 
leaning on her pitebfork. 


Lake looked down tothe bottom of the 


| field where the trees grew towards each 


other and a stream of water ran. As he 
looked he tonnd himseif drawing nearer 
and nearer, 

He heard the water softly gurgling. He 
plunged down to the brook, and so ended 
it was a fail- 


_ ure, he owned to himself, undeniably a 


failure, 

They had not welcomed him, they had 
not shown themselves to him, and he had 
not had the ¢ ourage to fore3 himself among 
them. 


He lay iong and lamented thia in his 


| gentle poetic way, feeling a great deal 


more the greenness and stillness of the 


| Plaes, till ai last the notion graduaily eame 


to Lim thal he was not alone. He looked 
A pair of eyes was pleading with 
him from behind a sunbonnet from out of 
the bushes. He sprang up to ask what it 
Was sie waated of him, and he saw that he 
had flung himself down, clumsy brute, on 
her shoes and st «kings. Sbe bad «>me 


| down to cool her feet an instant in the 


water, and he had kept her fluttering and 


| trembling and longing for him to go away 


that she might get her shoes and stock- 
ings. He noted that they were sandals, 
beautifal leather sandals, such as poor 
ladies inake and women of his own class 
wear. Some lady at one of the big houses 


must have made a favorite of her. Sie 
took them without a word, but be feit him 
self thanked, siacs she looked at bim. 
Somehow the notion of her being in dis- 


grace went out of his head forever. 





The shadows 
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was because she was so far 
others that they were shy of 
went away, and he lay down 

ing the exact spot where dec | Choon, 
lain, and wondered about nee nM 
and mother, and about her home, and ber 
religious beliefs, and what abe ined 
thougbt at her confirmation. He made it 
all up, and knew her quite wei! al: 

they had never given each other © Word. 
Then the bushes rustied, and he 

up a+ she came by on her wa 

lifted his s0-carefully ped... 
wanted to talk to her, but he could think 
of nothing to say. She passed on, 

“Thank you. Good-night,” she aid, 
and was 6. 

He threw himself down again. 

“Thank you, Good-night.” 

That was all, but it went on echoing 
sweetly in his brain in a kind of tune, Th, 
birds began to sing again after the heat 
the day, and the grasses stirred gently in 
a sudden little breeze, and the brook rip 
pled on, gurgling gently as it went. 

“Thank you. Good-night.’’ 

Next day he was there betimes, with 
lingering sense of wrong that that coid 
blooded fellow, Benham, bad tried to 
out of him last night as they smoked an 
account of his day’s adventures. Shrew 
not there, so he improved the time by 
giving tobacco to the man next him, tt 
man who had taken bim for a broken 
down gent. At the first whiff he looked 
at Lake and winked. 

“You'll be baving frienda at some of ( 
big houses, I reckon ?’’ 

“And if I have?’’ demanded Lake with 
as rough an accent as he could mar 
afraid he had been found out. 

**You’re a lucky one, that’s all!’ 
the man, and moved on, ecstatically suck 
ing the heavenly pipe. 

A minute later it struck Lake that b 
was supposed to have had the tobac 
from a servant who bad stolen it from bi 
master, Was this the sturdy, real snof 
he had longed to find? He had dreamy 
of sterling virtues, of ripe, stored-up w 
dom and the self-denial we exact on! 
from the poor. And they envied servan 
and the friends of flunkeys, and winked 
at small thefts! 

Again the sun poured down, bat to ds 
he did not happen to remember the Sici 
ian peasants. He worked on, while 
idea grew in bis head that the real thing 
were not quite what he had pictured t 
For instance, to toil in the broiling sun se 
not to be able to leave off was strange | 
the man who had always had an easy | 
whenever he had wanted it. 

And then the simplicity of ides 
sentiment he had —— ny 

le, where was it? What s 
4 oa talk occasionally made bim shed 
der. He noticed, too, that there was 0 
respect paid to the women. 

And the women did not expect it, ¥ 
quite content with what they got; that 
the horrible part of it to him. He 
spised himself for it, but he could pe 
deny that to-day the natural life seem 
rather leas worth cultivating tban y' 


. as he thought this, be found bi 
self looking rouad the field for her. 8B 
she was not there, and she did not cow 
Dinner-time was a desert to bit. He b 

counted far more than he knew on aeein 
the face under that san bonnet agalo. 


~ 
Saddenly, looking up, he 4” oy hh 
sat by the side of the water, am . 
if He raised b 


against an upright rock. 


hat. 
“| thought you were pot here te 


his tongue stumbled in its eagerness. 
“I am working in anoiber field. 
The beauty of her voice did not 
him apart from her other beanies 
ail one perfect whole. 
“Why ?”’ 
She did not answer. ~ 
It was ber not answering that © 


PLAS 
it 


more upon him than anythieK she coe 

have said. a 
“Forgive me,” he said bumbly. 

” 3 

mse it i smiled & jytt! 


She lifted her eyes 40° 


Lake’s bead swam. The Jong hot me 
ing of toiling and watching for her— 
now to find her here in this pee a 
find her, the perfection of simple 
he sought! 
With the sharpness of an arrow ibe 
tuition came to him that ber og 
just indulgent amusement, the Me 
smile one gives to an ingenious iit : 
| the pian of whose little being — 
through at a giance. Her yon 
pierced bis untruth, and 856 ae 
as artifical, an unréa! z 
the natural would not ow! aie 
W hat he would have 5 a 
not know, only that it must be * . 


it | 


up 


separate and real, but ahe got 
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He knew that she did not wish him to 
follow ber. He watched her away, and 
threw himself on the ground ina passion 

contempt. 

= might have argued the point for 
pours with Lake, as, indeed, Benham had 
gone, without moving him aninch, while 
one dart of genuine emotion would con- 
vince him in an instant. Agirl’s clear 
eyes bad turned into childish folly what 
be bad thought @ master-stroke of in- 
genuity. How could he expect to meet 
the real selves of other people unless he 
came a8 his real self to them ! 

With asorry heart he gotup and went 
back to his work, went back and stuck to 
it fortwo whole hot hours, for he was 
proud and would not allow himself to 
givein. Then a great longing to see her 
again overcame him, #0 that even pride 
was nothing in comparison with it, and he 
went and found a place where he could lie 
bidden in the hedge of her field. She 
moved along the lines of hay, turning 
it. 

He saw every beautiful gracious move 
ment of her arms, her body, and her head, 
and verses sprang into his soul. He knew 
that the body expresses the spirit. He 
eaw tbat she was gracious, simple aud 

ue 
- said to himself: ‘What are introduc- 
tions, what is knowing a person for weeks, 
what is knowing @ person’s name? I love 
her.” Itcame to that at last, that he put 
itin words and saidit with a defiant 
trembling tohimself. But then, you must 
remember, he was @ poet. 

Slowly she came nearer and nearer. He 
wasin an ecstasy. She was quite close. 
She looked up, and straight into his 
hungry eyes. He saw her cheeks flush, 
and ber bead turn away. He could not 
speak,and her work carried her away 


again. She did not come near after that, 


though he sat and watched her all the 
time, and it was when the day’s work was 
over that he spoke to her again. She was 
leaning her arm on the top bar of the gate 
leading into the road, resting her head on 
her hand and looking into the deep wood 
opposite. She thought everyone had gone, 

Again he stood before her, bat in hand. 
He bad planned many speechos of ex- 
planation of himself and his conduct, but 
as he Jooked at her they all flew ont of his 
head, and he could only stammer, like u 
callow youth in bis first passion: 

“Shall you be here to-morrow ?’’ 

“No,”’ 

It was not sunset yet, but it seemed to 
Lake that the light went out. Tha@p he re 
membered the ball to-morrow night, and 
that it was a tenant’s bali. 

“Are you by any chance going to the 
ball?’ P 

She looked swiftly at him an instant. 
“¥en,” 

The light came on again, and afier a few 
moments he said, ‘I am going too.’’ 

“Are you?” she said very quietly, and 
it did not strike him that it ought to have 
Seemed queer to her that an oceasicnal 
odd man should go. But then, nothing 
could have seemed strange to bim that 
moment He was in such a wild tangle of 
occasional man, poet, lover and mounte- 
bank as could be untangled, #0 that the 


would have seemed natural to him. 

“| shall 866 you at night then ?” 

**Y @s,’’ 

“Wiil—will you give me a dance ?”’ 

No answer. 

“TknowI haveno right to ask, but I 
Sbail hope for lt as reverently asa sinner 
hopes for heaven. You will ?” 

He hardly breathed ashe waited. Her 
_ was turned away. He longed to see 

“It you ask me when we are there, I 
Will,” she said at last, and took down her 
arm from the gate, 

“Of course I shall ask you!” he returned 
hotly, 

She said nothing, and so inflamed him 
more. Her silence lifted her above him, 
miles, and he hardly dared to look at her. 

Then she said good-night in such # way 
that though it was the wish of lis heart he 
dursi not pray to walk by her side. But 
he followed a long way off, hiding bebind 
hedges and siipping hastily behind trees 
when she chanced to look round, until he 
Saw her vanish in a farmhouse. 

He snuffed up the sweet smell of the 
Cows, of 
the scent of the honeysuckle over the 
ta camé to him in the still evening air. 

twas a fitting home for her, he thought, 
héhung therealong time, making 

‘lures of her. 


and 
“a ">| 


ad Bald he would zo to the bhaymak 
Dg for thrae 


Uays, 80, lor the sake of his 
Judge, and Benham, next day 


inne 








the flowers in the garden; even | 





and went away towork. The whole day 
was one long thought of her. 

Afterwards, he did not remember speak- 
ing to anyone or that anyone spoke to him 
from morning to evening. His general 
desire to be one with the people at large 
bad circled and settled down to one par- 
ticular point. 

Sometimes he called up every look and 
word and movement of her; sometimes he 
followed on into the future aud thought of 
dancing with her to-night. And he had 
never 6ven touched her hand. He forgoi 
all about keeping up his character with 
the baymakers, and when he got his 
money at night he gave it straight away to 
& man who seemed weak and ill, which 
entirely stripped off any little shred of dis- 
guise that might atill cling about bin. 

Then he went home atill in his dreams 
to dress. Benhain greeted him with sar- 
castic remarks about his whim. He did 
not even hear him. 

Midway through his dressing a horrid 
thought came to him. It was after he had 
had abath and gotinto fine linen again 
and was once more what we arbitrarily 
call a gentioman. 

To every action there corresponds an 
eqnal and opposite reaction. With all the 
fervor of his soul he had swung one way. 
And pbow—— 

A remark of Benha‘n's had rung sense- 
lessly in his head for the last half hour, 
though when HKenham bed made it it had 
seemed absurdly irrelevant and uncon- 
nected with him: “I suppose one will 
have to dance with the village giris and 
the housemaids.”’ 

His eye took in the fineness of his coat- 
sleeve, and be wondered what she would 
wear. Would it be something hideously 
wrong and painful? If only she could 
come in her flowered cotton and ber sun- 
bonnet! 

“The village girls—and the house- 
maids." 

It had a horrid taste. Were they on the 
same level? Then he angrily asked him 
what had levels te do with him who did 
not believe in class and cias4. Thon came 
an uncalled-for picture of bimself dancing 
with herina merino dress, He shut out 
the picture. But it was the instinct of his 
class asserting itsel!. 

And@-conjd she dance? Heeven began, 
against his will, to wonder about her 
speech, and remembered she had hardly 
spoken. No doubt it bad seemed so sweet 
and pure because it was in its own place, 
in the sunlight and open air of the sweet 
green world. 

He was an artist, and he knew that fit- 
ness must go to beauty. Hecould hardly 
believe, in another half-hour, that in a 
bail-room she would stil) charin him, 

There was no doubt the position would 
be exactly reversed. Yesterday she had 
been in harmony with her surroundings, 
ahe had been herself, and he an artificial, 
unreal thing, so of course the true had 
gone to the top and the false to the bot- 
tom. 

To night he would be In bis own world, 
in his own piace, while sie would be the 
one who did not belong to tbe surround- 
ings. It would be for hor to feel herself 


moc | the unowned thing. Though there wasa 
ioré athing was unlikely, the more ii | voice erying out for her in his heart, he 


| could not deny the truth of that. 


There rose up again the picture of him 
with hisarm round her merino waist, of 
her not knowing the step, of ber stumb- 
ling, of the hideous iuartistic whole thing. 

“J will, if you ask me when we are 
there.’ !'t had beena prophecy. Ali the 
poetry of bis nature which had rushed out 
to her in the hay-field drew him shudder 
ing from her now. 

There rashed into his mind all his 
friends who would be there. “I never 
knew 1 was asnob!" he groaned aloud in 
anguish real enough to have pleased bim 
if he had not been past pleasing witb any- 


| thing. 


“Eh? What, Bede?’ said irreverently 
Benhatw, who had come in and sat smok- 
ing his pipe and watching him. He had 
got into the babit of coming in and watch- 
ing the gracoful Saint, sitting there and 
looking at him without a word, 

Lake grew worse, and hated and des- 
pised himself more as timedrewon. He 
went into that tail-room a wretcbed map, 
longing to see her, dreading to 866 her, 

He looked fearfully at every girl whose 
garments preciaimed ber of the people. 
She was not there. There was one radiant 


being, whose back and hairand dress he | 
Buw AanCG BAW ¢ 
war [the Lady ¢ ely be 
~ an + “ari ne re 
fused t« ® intre iced » her. Maint Bede 
had always done odd things, and though 





«] think it is time te go back,’’ she said. | be put on again the clothes he hated now | this was quite the oddest he had ever done 


it was forgiven him. 

He went about and made engagements 
with the girls he knew, and danced the 
first three or four dances. He saw Ben- 
bam pbilosophically dancing witb the vil- 
lage girls and the honsemaida. He won- 
dered did he taik to them of dusting or— 
or haymaking? 

The thought that Benham might dance 
with her brought drops out on his fore- 
head. As he noticed the dainty dresses 
and shoes and gloves of his partners, he 
got a dread of a sweet face above a cheap 
muslin, or, Heaven! a stuff dress of vil- 
lainous cut, amiling at him, of her show- 
ing—— For, after the way he had looked 
and spoken yesterday, she might truly 
@x pect —— 

Would she claim him? He killed the 
snobbish thought. It rose again. He 
hated himaelf—he despised himself, yet 
he started when he saw a cheek like hers 
in the crowd of heads as he walked about 
with the elegant hand of an elegant girl 
on his arm. 

All at once a change came. 

The glimpse he had had was lovely. 
His heart beat true suddenly. What did 
all these people matter? What did any- 
thing but truth and simplicity matter? 
He must find her! It could not have been 
she! Itmust! 

For the fifth dance he was not engaged, 
and he watched every couple that was 
dancing, shuddering once or twice ata 
coarse langh oran impossible shoe ora 
dress, Each time it was not she. He went 
through eyery room without finding her. 
At last be longed with an unconquerabig 
longing to find her. 

He went ont Into the garden, where the 
moonlight was beginning to filter through 
the soft summer twilight; here, out of the 
artificial gaslight and glitter, her image 
shone clearer and fairer before him. The 
fever of misery he had been through was 
gone. Heonly wanted her. How could 
he have wronged her so? How could her 
beautiful truth do anything but speak and 
move and look perfectly ? 

The music got fainter and fainter as he 
wandered away, The ball itself and those 
awful two hours before it began to seem 
like adream he had dreamt. He had got 
back into the hayfield and pure nature, 

The moon went behind acioud, and he 
had almost to fee! his way down the dark 
avenue; suddenly he came on an open 
place where there wasacool plashing of 
water, and he dimly made outa fountain 
in the midst with something white beside 
it. He knew nothing in between leaving 
the shadow of the trees and looking into 
the face above the whiteness of her neck 
and dress The moon bounded out of the 
clouds. 

“You!” he cried, and could say no more, 

She only smiled. 

Then, in the confusion of his Joy and 
shame, he sta; mered: 

“You—said you would if 1 asked you 
when we were here. Will you?” 

As she moved he saw the ftlash of dia- 
monds on ber neck. In a mist of wonder 
and bewllderment and longing he gazed. 

“will I what?’ 

At the beauty of her voice shame wrung 
his heart He was forced to drop his eyes 
before her. 

“[T dare notask you,” he said humbly; 
“but you sald you would give mea dance 


“Lady Cleely—Lady Cicely!’ came a 
voice from under the treea, 

“They are calling me,’’ she said, and 
took his breath away by putting her hand 
in his arm, “Take me indoors.” 

Ho did not stir, “Will you?’ he 
breathed. 

“Yes,”’ and she laughed softly up at 
him. “I will do more. I will sit out one 
with you. Wehave @ great deal to ex- 
plain to each other!’ 

And ashe stood ard looked into her 
eyes the knowledge rushed through tim 
that the time had come t him at last 


prayed for daily, the ime when he should 





Scientific a 

nd Useful. 

A New Car.—A cab, shaped like a bath 
tub, in which the passengers either sit or 
recline as if in a bed, is in use in Berlin. 
It has three wheels, and is propelled by a 
nephthea motor. 

Srons So.as.—A German inventor hes 
hit upon a method of putting stone soles 
on boots and shoes. He mixes a water- 
proof glue with a suitable quantity of 
clean quarts sand and spreads it over the 
leather sole used as a foundation. These 
quartz soles are said to be very flexibie 
and practically indestructible, 

OL BCRNeR«s —Oil burners on a system 
invented by an engineer named Cuni- 
berti have been put into all the new 
Italian warshipe, ana have also been 
adopted by the German Government. The 
fuel used is not crude petroleum, bat pe- 
troleum and reskiuam, which is more 
economical, and bas the advantage of not 
producing smoke when burnt. The British 
admiralty is about to experiment with 
liquid fuel on the new fast cruiser Giadia. 
tor. 

(Lass. —Professor Austin, of the Royal 
British Mint, has recently madesome elec- 
trolytic experiments showing that glass 
is porous to molccules below a certain 
weight and volume. A current was passed 
through a vessel containing an amalgam 
of sodium separated by a glass partition 
from mercury. Afte: a while the amal- 
gam was found to have lost a certain 
amount of ite weight, while the same 
amount had been added to the mercury. 
The same result was obtained with an 
amalgam of lithium, but with potassium, 
whose atomic weight and volumeare high, 
the glass could not be penetrated, 

LeAKS —An ingenious method of in- 
dicating and stopping a leak by the use of 
compressed sir, has been devised by an 
inventor. By this method the ship is di- 
vided into airtight compartmenta, fitted 
with doors provided with packing naaterial 
and connected by tubes with a room on 
deck called the ‘“*#witeh room.” There is 
a Junction chest in this room supplied with 
compressed air from fixed or portable 
com pressora, and 80 arranged that the air 
can be delivered to any of the compart- 
ments, Other tubes lead from the com- 
partment, from which water can be forced 
out when required, and forthe purpose of 
indicating the accumulation of water in 
any of the compartmenia eieciric indica- 
tors are also connected with the sawitch 
room, 








Farm and Barden. 


Woo. —Shepherds say that the wool of 
sheep furnishes an excellent indication of 
weather changes. When ki ts criap there 
will be no rain. When it is limp and feels 
very soft to the touch a storm is immi- 
nent. 

Potrasu.—Somebody who has tried reo- 
ommends putting pulverized potash, 
which becomes sticky when @x posed to the 
air, in all the rat holes about the house. 
The special detestation of a rat ie anything 
which will stick to bis aliky onat 

Fruit.—It is excellent advice to suggeat 
that farmers grow more fruit, but there 
are fruitgrowers who would do well to 
grow something elee than fruit, if it can 
be done, as the drought, frosta, excessive 
rains, 6tc., may be unfavorable to certain 
crops without damaging othera. Diversi- 
fled farming ls the surest mode of reach- 
ing success. 

PLowina.— When the land I plowed w 
agreatdepth the air, moisture and heat 
enter, and the crop Is advanced more rap- 
idly than when only the surface soil is 
loosened. Witu good drainage to carry of! 
the moisture in @xoeas the soll not only 
absorbs warmnth, but retains it With too 


tion, which causes a loss of warmth. 


which he laughingly said to Benham iy much moisture there is constant evapora 


make up bis mind and never change It, 
Hie lifted her handand bent his head 


and kissed it. 
© ee 


FamMiILy Lire —Family life sustains | 


nationa! life—that is, by lightening the 
duties that would otherwise fall heavily 
upon the state. No one can compute the 


degree to which the family circle, with | 


its evec.pervading influence, anticipates 
wants, prevents crime, promotes indus. 
try and independence, and thus holds 
back many of the burdens that would 
otherwise be borne by the staie, It is safe 
to say that there would be a tenfold neces 
sity for laws and penaities all through the 
country were it not for the controlling and 
guiding influence of the home, 


FreEeDING.—It does not pay to feed too 


men of Michigan are reported t) have 
made this mistake the past winter. Hav- 
| ing a large quantity on hand they feed it 
| Out freely to sheep, giving them in addi- 
| tion ititie beside straw. The digestive 
eysteui of the sheep were deranged to such 
an extent thatthe mortality in the stock 


waa great. 
a I 





Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant resta in the 
con fidence of the put to-day as a long 
remed because, alter (iven y ¥ wa Re 
onstant 146 it is known t be fully 
wortby of that confidence, The best fam 

| ily Pill, Jayne’s Painless Nanative 
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Some Dislikes. 


No one can characte: 


eae 


have observed 
closely without feeling that some of 
of nn et 


influence by being antipathetic, 


beat men lore great dea their 


uncom 
it | 
requires a fine Christian charity to bear 


fortable, annoying and provecative. 


with them, even when they are engaged | 
their most virtuous work. If they 
are not hated— and often they are they 
are instinctively felt to be disagreeable | 
people. 

No doubt a good deal of this in- 
voluntary criticism is due to the expect. 
ation that such people will much 
better than the average sinner. The 
contrast between their principles and 
ideals, on the one hand, and their every- 
day behavior to those who are brought 
inte personal relations with them, on 
the other hand, always in mind. 
Then, too, they euffer trom the com- 
mon tendency of men to quarrel most 
with people who differ from them least. 
Those who are at opposite poles of 
theught meet each other with marked 
reapect, and the courtesies of debate, if 
they fight at all, are strictly regarded: 
whereas our friend who is a little un- 
sound is put into his right place with a 
jerk that would be suitable for restoring 
a dislocated limb to its socket. 

Allowing however for these tendencies 
towards judging the good sharr'y, and 
towards seeing most quick! t* fault. 
that are near and are not serious 
departures from the right road, it mast 
still be admitted that there is a very 
wreat drawback in the deserved un 
popularity of many of the good, and se 
it may be useful io think further about 
the matter. 

We may observe in passing that the 
dictum of the garrulous writer which 
we here quote: that goodness would 
win all along the line if it were not for 
the good, requires considerable modi 
fication. While it is true that no in- 
tluence has in the end the same power 
as true goolness, even perfection can 
never win quite all along the line. 

There are evil natures that are in 
stinctively antagonistic to the most per- 
fect men and women—antagonistic to 
them in proportion to their perfection, 
The pattern of all goodness was cruci- 
tied exullingly, allhough no fault was 
found in Him; and to the end we may 
expect a residuum of foul hatred of 
what is pure and beautiful in the hearts 
of a murderous few, 

Sull, gomlness wins its wayiwith 
normal natures as nothing else can. 
One pilies the people who have never 
known sweet and kindly souls who, 
without fuss or self-consciousness, have 
spent their days in ministering to others 


be 


18 


Ve. 


| weaknesses in its wake. 


i dition. 





women who are always on the side of 
tenderness and generosity, and yet who 


are not foolish and gullible: men who | 
are never found doing harm to their 
fellows, even in the expression ef an 
opinion, who instinctively take the wis« 
and conciliatory part, and, if they ta 
are not embittered wat pure-beart. 
rant men AiWwayve ready IMA Ke 
large allowances for average human na- 
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ture—men who hold the balance of both 
thought and feeling evenly, and yet are 
not cold and precise, who are tender 
without weakness, sturdy without harsh- 
ness, earnest without narrowness, and 
broad without indefiniteness. 

There are such people, and in the end 
they win almost all along the line, 
though not quite, for always they have 
azainst them the residuum of uncon- 
querable evil. The fact that there are 


jsach people as these, whom we all 
| recognize as living embodiments of good- 


ness, brings into sharper relief the 


| weakness of good people who are not 


liked. 

The general fault observable in most 
of the good people who are not liked is 
a parrowness of mind, with a retinue of 
They hold so 


exactly and sternly all their beliefs, 


within so clearly marked a circumfer- | 


ence of opinion, that wickedness lies on 
the other side of the line. Truth is 


quite plain to them, and they do not see | 


why it should not be as easily grasped 
by evarybody else. They are perfectly 


satisfied that they understand all about | 
for hesitation or | 


t. they see no reason 
limitations or tender treatment of hazy 
rrer 

Teo be different from them is to be in 
some sense an Opponent, and to be an 


opponent is to be in aqery serious CcoOn- 


ally to severity of judgment, austerity 
of behavior, and quickness and cer- 
tainty in moral disapprobation. It in- 
creases immensely the number of faults 
to which mankind is prone, and it would 
be a paltering with truth to look upon 
faults as trivial. 

So people who are brought into con- 
tact with the rigidly virtuous find them- 
selves constantly on the strain, unless 
they are content to feel without resent- 
ment that they are under the disapprov- 


ing eyes of observing and relentless 
judges. The fatal objection to this ex- 


acting goodness is that those who sufler 
from it are convinced that these youd 
men are not the best of men, have nota 
plethora of virtue, but, on the con- 
trary, are lacking in many qualities 
that, under a broader view, are not of 
secondary importance. 

Vuritanism has done noble deeds. Its 
stern spirit, acting in the days before 
men had come to see, in this country, 
that joy and relaxation and the artistic 
are just as truly a good part of life as 
the earnest and forcetul and sober, was 
a great spur to men, and made them 
splendid horses; but even then, when 
life was sterner, joyless, and fanatical, 
the spirit that we are describing could 
not have been really popular, and now 
it is obviously out of date, and men will 
not concede its rigid demands. 
of the weaknesses of the good 
people who are not liked is that they 
are always pulting other folk right. 
Now yvoodness should shine with its own 
light before men naturally; it should be 
a pervading influence. There is no need 
for it to be thrust into people's faces, or 
to be used after the fashion of the 
eynic’s lantern—-to find an honest man. 
The goodness that discounts itself—and 
that we are rather ruefully considering 

is very similar to the energy of the 
obtrusive housewife, who is always pol- 
ishing something, or having a grand 
laundry junketing in the back premises, 
which steams the whole house, or 
“turning out’’ some of the rooms, and 
whose halls and carpets and household 
effects are so clean, except when they 
are in the disorder of being cleansed 
anew, that nobody dares to have the 
proper use of them. Such women are 
no doubt splendid housewives; but there 
is a hardness and a want of relish in 
our admiration of them. 


(ine 


Perhaps in the next house you will 
never see cleaning going on, and yet it 


will b> clean; and it will be homeiy and 
restful—-a place for use—and, filling it 
with an abiding satisfaction, though 
without obtrusivenesa, there w ea 
womanly presence Is there not ‘n this 
contrast a true similitude of the good- 


This frame of mind leads natur- | 


pess that flouts and buffeis you into 
recognizing it, and the goodness that 
grows upon you like the dawning light 
or the sense of spring ? 
We are not arguing that goodness, if 
it is to be liked, must be silky and ac- 
_commodating. No small part of the 
| goodness that is most universally ad- 
| mired and loved is strong, iniiexible, 
| even rugged and gnarivd. But it is not 
_aggr “sively worrying. A man may be 
| silent, independent, self-contained, and 
yet be popular, because it is known that 
beneath an unattractive appearance 
(there is sterling worth. His uansocial 
qualities are kept in the background, 
because he is not fussy. It is not easy 
to decide whether it is better for well- 
meaning people who are trying todo 
good to be self-conscious and intro- 
spective or not, 
But some there are who, meaning 
well, would come far nearer realizing 
their hopes and ideals if they would ask 
themselves whether by their manner, by 
| their fussy interference, or their bard 
| exacting virtue, or their austere disre- 
yard of the feelings of others, they are 
not driving people into an antagonistic 
\frame of mind towards the goodness 
they hope to recommend. The good 
/ man who is not liked may be sure that 
somewhere in his character there 
| hidden taistakes, 
nemeneuaterUeateendpamaeasa 

(CHILDREN are often trained to ex- 
pect only an unbroken series cf enjoy- 
ments, and to feel defrauded and as- 
tonished when anything unpleasant in- 
terferes with their pleasures. Thus they 
grow up quite unable to bear the in- 
evitable burdens of life or to cope with 
its ills. All power comes by exercise, 
and the power of endurance is no ex- 
ception. To learn to endure bravely, to 
bear patiently, to suffer, if need be, he- 
reically, isonet of the most important 
parts of a youth's education. 


is * 


HKALTH is the one thing needful; 
therefore no pains, expense, self-denial, 
or restraint to which we submit for the 
sake of itis too great. Whether it re- 
quires us to relinquish lucrative situa- 
tions, to abstain from favorite indul- 
gences, to control intemperate passions, 
or undergo tedious regimens—whatever 
difficulties it lays us under, a man who 
pursues his happiness rationally and 
resolutely will be content to submit. 





WHEN a man thinks that nobody 
cares for him, and that he is alone in a 
cold sellish world, he would do weil to 
| ask himself this question, ‘*‘What have 
I done to make any one care for and 
love me, and to warn the world with 
faith and generosity?" It is generally 
the case that those who complain the 
most have done the least. 











Tuk most precious of all poesessions 
is power over oursel ves—powez to with- 
stand trial, to bear suflering,, to front 
danger; power ever pleasure anc pain; 
power to follow our convictions, how- 
ever resisted by menace aud scorn; the 
power of calm reliance in ot 
darkness and storm. 


scenes 


THE consciousness of work well done 
increases self-respect, stimulates the 
energies, elevates the aims, and exalts 
the character of the worker. While he 


the world, a reactive good is entering 
into his own life and being. 

Duty stands for the most part close 
at hand, unobscured, simple, imme- 
diate. If any man has the will to hear 
her voice, to him is she willing to enter 
and to be his ready guest. 


THE true way to gain influence over 
our fellow-men is to have charity to- 
wards them. A _ kind 





act never stops 

paying rich dividends 
THe timid man is alarm d before the 
} danger, the coward during it, and the 


! 


brave man after it. 


(CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPON DENTS, 


| 


i 
' 





| mrad 





Cc, 8S. S.—The nations that Paraguay was 
at war with from 1% to 1570) were Brazil, the 
Argentine Bepublic, and Uruguay. Lopes 
who was the Dictator of Paraguay, provoked 
the war, which was ended by his death in 
battie, March I, I<7a, 

LittLe.—The Suez Canal i« about 10 
miles long, Of which 73 miles are actual 
canal, while for 5 miles tt passes through 
lukes,& portion of which afforded water of 
sufficient depth, but the greater part of which 
required @xcavating. The width, except at 
those places where it runs through high 
ground, ts 325 feet af the sur face, and 72 feet at 
the bottom, and the depth 3) feet Where it 
runs through high greaued the wide: i610 feet 
at the surface. 


SUFFERER —There is no cure— seasick. 
ness defies all the medfeal skill tn the world 
A great deal depends on temperament: sOtne 
persons are hever sea sick, others only on. 
der certain conditions. Rat a resolution to 
master the maindy has «a great deal to do 
with its care; It t+ se difficult to wake the 
effort to get up after « prolonged spell of the 
horrible nausea, that many people yield them 
selves a prey to it, and never wanaye to 
it off. 


P. L. B.—Asbestos is not affected by fire 
atany ordinary temperatare; tt t« impervious 
to acida, and ts net aected by weather It is 
quarried much as is marble, and t« eastly 
separated inte exquisitely soft fibres, of 
fine enough to Boat aponm water. As it comes 
from the mine, howewer, it lx like stone As 
bestos is some mystertens form of horn tlk nde 
although it is someti¢nes known as chr y sollte 
especially that coming from Cannda ¢ harie. 
magne is credited with once having a table 


shake 


" 
wn 


cloth woven of asbestos lie used to astonish 
his guests after dinner by gathering it up and 
throwing ft inte the fire, from whence he drew 


it, cleansed of gravy and other grease. 


MINNIE K.— There i+ a special furnace of 
trial for the very best intentioned among us; 
and that man Or woman Is the best philoso 
pher who can go through it with resignation. 
None of ne can avoid the “whips and scorns 
of tortune;” and as it ts our duty to attempt to 
overcome them, we should rather expect 
them than disappointed when they do 
come. You are atiteted with a petulance at 
not being married, because you are poor, as if 
you were the only young person of the mature 
age of twenty-two that was so situated! You 
must bear your crows with a litde humility, 
or you will lose your temper and spoil your 
benuty, and so indefinitely postpone the 
realization of your wish. Instead of pining 
and fretting, it would be better to consider 
the delay in the change of your condition as 
happening for your ultimate yom! You must 
consider yourself on your trial, and that all 
unseemly fmpationce will only tend to pro 
lon: it. 


S. M.—The celebrated Laura Bridgman, 
a blind deaf mute, was born at Hanover, New 
Rampehire, on December 27, 163. She pos 
sessed all her facult#es up to the age of two 
years, but at that time sickness attacked her, 
und she lost ber sight, epeech, and hearing, 
and even her senses of smell became tm 
paired. Her health 2raduaily retarned to her, 
but she never regained ber lost senses. She 
became an inmate, at the age of eight, of the 
Perkins lnstituttion for the Blind, under the 
care of Dr. 8. G. Howe, who devoted himsell 
to ber education. She was rst taught the 
names of objects by puiting a spoon or fork, 
or some other familiar Object in her hand, 
with its name in raised letters. She was then 
furnished with type and a board which bad 
been pierced with holes for the reception of 
the type. Objects known to her were then 
preseated, and she would com pose the nawes 
with the type. She was next taught to write, 
she subsequently acquired the rudi- 
mente of arithmetic, and took lesson: on the 
piano, on which she became # skilful per 
former. She also learned to make her own 
clothing, and to run a sewing machine. She 


lee 


— 
| was never happier thaa when she could fud 


some per-on who Knew the flanger alphabet 
avd could converse with ber on subjects on 


| which she was most interested. 


| marriage and “seteling down 


| tune,” embodies a truth that properly 


is striving lo accomplish some good in| 


DebarK —Is ambition extinguished by 
'?) No doubt the 


oft quoted saying by Bacon, “Hie that haths 


wife and children hath given hostages ty oi 
makes 


the man who has setsled down very cautious 


in changing his manner of earnthe 


livitia 


but the pressure of family respons!)! sees 
often drives men to exert theme yes fut 
more than in thetr younger day=: ¢! i thas ox 
ertion may, as you say, lead to the @iscovery 
of powers and aptitudes befere un gape — 
by themselves, Whether a tan gains or loses 
| ambition after marriage often depen ts, tes 


| considerable extent, upom tits wife 


sie may 


seize oppor 


help him to enlarge hi« life, 


| tunities, and te mat himself fer tre — 
where, had he been alone, slaggishness ane 
its plentiful excuses would bave fee’ ” 
Dune While there are a few ten * show 


fired to effort by the often mis«dinect 
of youth, the number he have be ae 


tle weet 


| along by neeessity of by the : 
of the good opinion of those sare rt 
imuch greater Marrtag« eridemta tte 7 
tend to the “lopping «off of a tom 
ambition: but In piace of that 
qu t giv rise toa U Term t* 
: & t ‘ . 
fy : 
4 t 
ik x ' 
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THE SATURDAY 


GOOD TEMPER. 


BY c. 5. 





ta cheaper thing on earth, 
Ny +. tone balf so dear; 
th more than distinguished birth, 
o> thonsands pained a year; 
~the day a new delight; 

1 rtue < Grmest shtelid; 
Qrat aedels nore beauty tothe night 

' the <tar< may yleld 


«the ratmbow through the cloud 
& bee ibreatening Storm begzins— 
rented Qteer Cartes grest lowed, 
I i) ts = weet way wins 
4. in areh weresxs the tide 
A re waves confiicting toam, 
- ’ sthe seraph te Ouse side, 


tht yelot ovr home. 


What cy thts wondronms spirie te, 
Wit wer unheard before— 
rit crm, tht« bright divinity! 
nothing more! 
tt+ the choicest wift 
bempeward bring =, 
‘ the poores€ peasant lift 
{ Inknown te kings 
—_— 


The Dead Secret. 


Ry & Y¥ 





riltkeN | get to the next stile | ahall 
rest,” | assured myself, for 1 had 
beer on the tramp all day 
hrough the hilis and dales of Derbyshire, 
{ row, Uired, bet, and «iusty, felt disin 
clined for much more walking, 

My pitching on this Midiand county for 
my be ay tour bad been rather a sudden 
fancy, but, on spreading out inv mach- 
used map, | found amidst all the red- 
marked patches of acquaintanceship one 
Midland county shown ont in simple 
white, and though there were many other 
spaces yet to fill up, this Derbyshire land 
persistently asserted itself insuch an ag- 
gressive fashion that, turn away from it as 
much @s | eould, it would not be ignored, 

Al last, with rather a strong Impression, 
| threw all my quite books ina heap, 
packet «a knapsack With nécessaries and a 
valiae wilh ettras, and took the night 
mall tor Derby. 

This was ten days ago, and now my fur- 

lough “as nearly over, In one week’s 
tine l should be on my way to Todia and 
work, and it would probably be many 
years tefore | eould visit old England 
again. 
Ol farewells Lhad noneto say, :he few 
relauons | had #’ere seattered to the four 
quarters of the world, and w.y friends 
Were far toe numerous for meto gothe 
round of (bem, neither would they expect 
it from previous experience of their old 
comrade the Rover. 

The fies were very tearing, ulterly use- 
less to Shake one’s bead nearly off, wave 
al eu, with bat and hands—hum—buzz 

Hing, they were on one again, nipping 
and pinebing at their very good pleasure, 

Al iast that iong boped-for stile ap- 
peare | teside meé,and with a eatistied 
yawn | threw myself on to it, 

Then just below me, nestied against the 
hillside, | saw a little greystone church, 
Inside, should the door be open, it would 
at least be shady, and I feli nearly broiled, 

Sodown | went, ~ 

A juaint oid Norman arch with stone 
“Gals Was the nearest entrance, and such a 
déLoions coolness filled the tir y building 
thal with @ great feeling of coutentment | 
thankfully sank down on one ot the open 
Seats and stretched oul my tired linibs 

Surely in former bolidays I had done 
Much uvore with less fatigue, maybe the 


' 


‘HK bot years spent in India had weak- 
shed ivy conseles and tried my sinews, 
You will remember of old, 4 more mat- 
lereottact fellow than myself didn’t 
Jokes were always an abhor- 


rence to me l never could Bee the points 


breative 


‘ . . 
Of them, and as for light \iterature so 
TANG one novel was all | ever managed 
iT) that line, and i fell asleep over that 
More tt ’ 


nes than | care to say—a!! this by 

the ‘ay 
resentiy To glanced round the sierple 
ing, and seen found, from the vari 
Huments around, it was far older 


sha had farcied at first. 

“oe old tomb struck me ve ry witch, it 
Was « very carefally carved, und through 
I "Ss touches had tong since sofiened 
ne arp @&iges an erumbied (he figures 
ar T= nore thana ittle, it yet had @ 

“ anc ‘ fite own that would never 

te « o ‘ a ‘ 2 
a . . ne s&s 5 € ; 
. = ” ‘ 
x . ne fa - : 
“ 


must have beena handsome 





woman if she resembied her stony like. 
ness, and it was no doll prettiness, but a 
woman of will and power, whose effigy 
with tightly clasped bands knelt there. 
Her husband it was piain had been of a 
rougher, rader mould, a bluff old English 
centieman. 

I got up from my seat and went nearer 
to look closer at the group and Inapection. 
All the names and dates-were filled in, 
with the exoeption that no date came after 
the son’s name—the blank 
mained, 

I went back te my former position and 


Space re- 


rat down for yet a few coore minutes’ reat, 
and then a strange thing happened ——the 
kneeling infty rose awi'liy frou beside the 
cofler, and tetl almost proetrate at mv feet 
with her thin hanes raised in pitecus 
prayer, and heavy tears trickling down 
the sackisst face Lever saw. |F rabbed my 
eyes to clear my ©osien, and with a start 
jumped up from what | suppose you will 
calla doze 
matiers not 
The tady in stole looked quite a fixture 


I think otherwiee, ful that 


on the tomb agaib, as niy le=t giance tell 
on ber, and finding by the lengthening 
SLadows ny rO8t musi have been longer 
than I bac theugit, | putenm aspurt, and 
trampet onwards to my next sleeping 
piace an oid fashion ad ton 

Over my Dread and cheese | asked the 
landlady about the quaint carved tomb I 


had so lately seen 


She told me (ist ‘omg ago the family 
Nad been of some tnepeorioames, and that che 
Old squire bad fires. arvet the tomb, 


and filled tm all the mares, leaving only 
the «lates of cleath to te acide. 

"The family berilage wasan awfvl tem 
per ** ase mate’ would net deserifte it 
it wasa fierce unbridled rage, dreadful to 
witness, When first tne 
came to the Manor her grief and tright 
had been so apparent, that for love of her, 
her busband did try to earb his feartul 
temper, butot what use then? Au wal! 
try to check the mountain torrent on ites 
rapid downward rush, a8 in tull-erown 
wanhoo! alferthe @whele hatut of a life 
time. 


Soon the restrain? was forgotten, and 


though custom and ose never became sec. | 


ond nature to the poor lads 


i 
soon Knew that whilst the fierce tage 


lasted, elie “as powerless to Do terfors, 

Two of the daugtters died as children, 
the others fought an! quarreled = from 
childhood into youth, and then another 
black drop Gilled poor ooadtana’s enjp—bur 
band and son disputed ©o Derceiy together 
that often they came to Liew sand ones or 
twice indeed, it was said, that tat for the 
poor mother throwing perse:! between 
them in iheir trad fiiry. tleetehedt would 
have resuited 

Then one night thers wasa asfolup 
roar, and when tt at iast diet away, father 


' manor, and 


and son rede off from the o 
the mother was left weeping on her knees 

Days passed, avi when with a heavy 
frown, and in a savage hummer, Squire 
Maleoim returns! 


gan to whisper they pad bat goneaw ay to 


aio me, the servants be- 


finish their quarrel elsewhere -cdonttleas 
Master tlugh bad te« siienomd, perhaps 
for ever, and none we ft know ere hia 
poor bones were ! lele wzweretiy away. 

My landiady paused t e* if i ap 
peared io tak« 2 pet eres her by 
gone tale, and fh ' } waited for more 
she went on. 

Shart y nfter biog? Ma epar ed 
thetomp inthe church wa put wy, ihe 
squire carefully hoeosing @ SUilahle piace 
not too high up, he said, fer folks to ad 
wire bis work; ana thangh one ortwo 


KUpgeested It Was a Creepy nevENn to have it 
put up when he was alive, he utterly 
pooh pooh’d the ifea, an ieettall family 
atones and tatets bad «paces tert on them 


for the survivors, and the nanes heing 


properly fiiied im woemid | sien no one’s 
‘death. 

The two surviving canghler= married 
and lett the « te yar 1 paseo On, 
the parents were fei, Welton In yearn, 
when one day ibe adsquiré broke his 
feck in the henoting he'd. and the shoe 
‘of seeing Trew Proug home [elses War 
too muecb tor Dawe Ar =he fe MOT) Se 
exe tO The yr? a’ | rs aid 
thong? Bile is ! iva e& OTE 
year ate é r aie r “ 
ava 

Overa ‘ “bh f 
thir y and * * 4 - * re ’ 

‘ mee 


4 


a week end 


juire’s wife 


: } 
foubtle<s ele 
i 


EVENING POST. 


earth. The daughters could throw no 
light on the son’s whereabouts—they al 
most inclined to the popular idea tbat he 
had come by his end unfairly. 

For the time being the property was di 
viced amongst them, though neither 
cared to reside in the old home, which 
was accordingly shat ap a® it still re 
mained, Mra. Lannox «aid, up to the pree- 
ent time, a.d was now known far and 
wide as the Haunted House. 
| Atthe present time a descendant of one 
| of the daughters was sole owner, and seit 
to be in a bad state of health. * 

The old house was going to rack and 


they had seen a white figure glikte ewittly 
down tothe church and pass into the otd 
Sullding; so1.-@ said even, that on enter- 
ing in the quiet evening a Kneeling form 
with upraised hands caugot their gaze 
just where madam's chair bad restet on 
her inst sad visit, 

No news of the albweent son's life or death 
had beed  ereived. 


The longest lane has a turn, ana so the 





queerest tale sometimes ends, and stifling | 


a yawn, ! thanked Mrs. Lanoox tor ber 
entertainment and went out tor a smoke. 


It was « frying night, linypemetbie to 
and if | desedonm for a minute, 
pre COSRIONS 


ale 6p, 


kneeling 
passed and reapasseg) in countless mur 


tigures in long 


bers, 


Wishing to gomdness | had never rested 
In that queer old church, and caring very 
little Litear for what remained untold of 
ihat unfinisged tale, in de*pairat tant | 

a out for an eariy roll, 
andonmy return decided I conid Al my 
| foreign ieiter well to you, Alexander, 
with sil this rubbish, them tt will be off 


dressed anc 


jroy mind, and Pil post it at Deroy before 
Thursday. Heigh ho! how the time 
joes, my holiday is all bat over 

+ * * : * . 


In other lands for mang years | toiled 


away, and now again | auion the eve of 


departure once and forever trom Dndia’s | 


Durning stns, 

| have come in for a legacy too supple 
menting my retiring pension; not mech tn 
the way of mousey, the lawyer says, but sr 
old honse and # good bit of land, splencdied 
Ly situmtedd tr mw react healthy part. | think 
the letter said Ntaflordshire, bat [ can’t 
tind it anywhere, and haven't tine te 
hant round, 

On wy return T #ball vo and have a goat 


prowl by myself, without any blue tags 
dancing attendance, 
* . * e ° ° 
What «a bore itshouid have come on 
wet, to be sure, just when [wish to ad- 


mire oy new property. old Wiese dtd lowk 
surprised when Tomarched in om tins (his 
morning and asked for particulars of my 
rural cottage, 

“A mansion, my dear sir, and on a large 
scale, and the land ali round very rich.” 

‘Phen tL suppore it brings In a@ good tat, 
| as Il conclude it i4 Jet, or did iny very dix 
tant cousin live there herself?’ 

“No one lived there for ages, sod then a 
farmer consented to on condiuen of pay- 
ing really a peppercorn rent, and having 
all the jand at ®lan acre, instead of the 
proper rate, $10 He uses someof the 
roome®, but the whole piace i- im the last 
Stage of deeay. However, iny dear sir, 
you'll soon see for yoursell. 

Supposing FE wish to live there, wall 
there t@ any bother?” 

A queer smile showed for a minute on 
tie learned gontieran’s face, as he grave 
ivassured méshouid L wish to take uy 
iny residence at W vinadette Hail noe one 
would hinder me, 

I certainly forgot to ask hin why my 
Valuable property bad gotinte sueh evil 
repute, but that | can soon find out, ane 
here we are, 1 do believe 

* * . * . . 

Five bours later! 

Well, this isa rum start: fet me just 
get it down straight, for DT seen: plicnas peand 
into «a drean Of the praat. 

When | leftthe station that ol! Chips 


ruin and there were many that declared | 
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| common rank grass, the gates were 
| broken and rusted, with railings missing 
| all along. 

| Then the house itself gave me an un- 
| pleasant shock, with windows blocked up 
| everywhere, and woodwork on doors and 
| frames equal'y innocent of paint. 

| Lentered by an unlatehed door tn the 
| lower part of the house, atthe side, and 
| aw atonce that lawyer fellow was right, 
when he said it was indeed a mansion. 

| A wide elm staircase with slender spiral 
supports went right upto thetopof the 
house, with large landings and archways 
emrach floor, An iron pillar propped the 
much worn steps, dark with age The 
banqueting hall opened straightto the 
kreat door leading | presume down to 
some steppe into the overgrown courtyard, 

Many of the rooms were in twilight 
from: the darkened windows, and only 
j one here and there out of the whole fifty- 
| two let in heaven's light and sir, 
| Old faded tapestry in tatters and «trips 
| huag still in some of the reoma, but holes 
| im the floora, great gaps in the walls, 
weather stains in all directions, told a 
|) inourntol taleof theirowa. One beauti. 
| fully worked four post bedstead took up a 

good partof one of the rooma, and over 
all hung that strange sad air of desolation. 

The upper floors had goneand the whole 
looked almost safe. 
| ft maw the dark shadow of a man thrown 
strongly on the waliof an inner room, 
but when I reached the spot twas but the 
refiection of a battered can piled on top of 
some old chairs. 

Thealr was heavy with stale odors, and, 
depressed nota little by tris private view, 
Liem the hours and neglected grounds, 
andi tumbling almost overa fine old man 
inade enquiries about my nearest way to 
the “Hare and Hounda.”’ 

Hetold meot ashort cut down the val 
| ley easy to find 
| | rammaged in my pocketa for matche-, 
| botecould only find a rampled sheet or 
| two of foreign paper, which on smoothing 
out l found was a faded letter written to 
lacousin and never posted. It was daterd 
from tne “Hare and Hounds,’’ Derby 
ehire. Ntrange that | was now on my way 
to 14 namesake, 

And there above me astooda little old 
church; as | live, the very identical build 
fingof ong ago. Why, dimly I stilt re 
member some queer old dream connected 
with that church. Curiosity alone would 
have obliged me to look round it again, 
and [found it little altered. Itia true 
there were candies and flowers on the 
altar, and the place looked more cared for 
than of old. 

The old carved Malteolm tomb stood uno 
changed, and a4 | pgused in) front and 
reat again the sunken lettering, * Of 
W ynatotte Hall,” caught and held my at 
tention. Why, that was miny new pms. 
jon. W hat waa the story that oid Nourse 
eould tell? 

With a queer teeling of kiuship | went 
closer to the inscription and read it care 
fullytothe end. The top of the coffer was 
highly tinished off, and the lid iteelf 
locked #0 realistic that involuntarily I put 
up my hand to lift it, and to iy surprise 
it opened at once, and «a cloud of dust few 
right in any face, My first im pulee, with 
emartng eyes, was to drop the lid in ime 











(diately, then I ssw the Inside wae really 
below, «© plunged my arm downto the 
bottom, and fished up in triumph « «niall 
rundie of old yellow papers lied witha 
bine silk ribbon, 

To put themin my pockets, and cicoses 
the lid was bul the work of a minute, but 

| even in that glance | saw they were likely 
© prove of interéat to me, 

I found the same ‘Hare and Hounds,” | 
remembered, tut Mrs. Lennox was met 
ting old and did not recollect me, 

My #olllary meal did not take long, and 
f was soon al the papers, 

Wel, truly the sins of the father are in- 
cteewi vielited on theehildren tothe third 
ara tourth generation, 


‘The papers were mcetly written in «a fine 


told methis was the nearest to Wy ha lotto® i inted ttalian hand and here is the story 


tHatl, | found of course nothing in the 
khape of 48 CONVO yYance going tny Way, but 
4 the rain was only then a «drizaga | 
Stariedd off quite neerfuliyv. -« Phe tret 


check lL vot was on «King ny remd to the 


Hiali. 


} the fellow looked ae t f tiie at 
acratehed it tinal AWaker 7. a 4: 
and nt last Dreetend cane tee thee biaunmte 
H “me Ni ne knew ¥ any thie 

ary nA “Ww afl f 

a 
“ ‘ arwe 
aT "w “ za 
ourt yard waa nothing but ar * Kian 


1 read: 
1, Annie Cranley, married ionn Ma!l- 
feolm against the wishes of my parents, 
and, indemd, only «a few day before the 
wedding, my poor mothercalled me into 


her own room, and pleaded earnestly yet 


ayain thal even nov Dwould give Jom 
op The told me that the awful teeper 
that a the fu ¥ “bared Dad again ana 
mprair reket t ' 4, &@ { Firrlewms peta tey ture 
- ‘ 

“ . 

‘ 

my 
a $ - 
fe refused t yield, ana . uy 
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mother wld me that if I merried Jobn ! 
should need indeed s brave heart and 
tree, for the curse aust lie on him sac 
bis children, though maybe by no fau!t of 
his own. 

“Hie father hed had his ful! share of 
thatevii eptrit of old—two sons and « 
daughter bed lived at home, and the 
mother wae virtually a nonentity. 

“Quarreis with four hot tempered poopie 
were matters of everyday occurrence, but 
ome wild, stormy winter's night a fierce 
row began. 

“The men, at ieast, bad taken more 
than enough even for those hard-drink- 
ing Umer, and soon « reguiar stand-up 
fight began, when blows rained thick and 
feat and bitter cathes filled all the alr. 

“What pert inthe quarrel Miss Laura 
tok did not transpire, but certainiy #he 
wee present When the flerce gestures 
and threatening words led to cuff* and 
knocks, and the father’s hand struck 
violent blow at the younger son's head, 
sending bim etaggering down, * riking 
hie temple against a corner of the old 
carved table, ber cruel words were 
*llencext. 

‘Hobered instantly by the sight of the 
meotioniess form on tne floor-—finding 
their efforts unavailing to revive bid 
laure Maicoim rushed wildly out In the 
darkness of the night, saddied herself her 
own @hite horee and rode «fl at a rece 
leas rate in search of the aid thal yet could 
met avail 

‘She wee a good rider acroa® country, 
but im the darkness the path was hard to 
Gnd—the horse got fidgetty and fright 
ened, and stumibiing into an unseen rab 
hithbele just as they entered a srmall 
weet feil heavily to the ground, breaking 
bis neck ageinet «a bank, and thoug!h Laure 
had been thrown off in his setumbie, one 
of bie beofe in bie dying agony came wit! 
a berrid dull erash on her head, and with 
little more then balf an hour between 
theen, tweet the wild, reckies« band were 
sem mone! to ine Unknown Land. 

“At the Hall Meelf the night was one 
never to te forgotten; the father was 
simply mot responsible for his actions, and 
it feli om John Maicoim to make al! ar 
rangementa, but when, in the early morn 
ing, Ube sister's tantly was carried house, 
it wee sed to see the brother's grief, and 
one would have thought the lesson strong 
enough to leet a lifetime; but afier a 
while, however, eben the shock bad worn 
off, quarreling began again. 

“Here my mother made « iong pause, 
and glanced appealingly atime. Heretity 
wae an ewlful thing, and rather would ahe 


eee mein my oo ffin than married to Jobn | 


M aicoi on. 

“Ae well whistle to the winds! 

“Thei day week, as Anue Maleolm, «n 
a pillien behind my busband, I lett my 
dear od bome, and ! lived te learn that 
every word my mother «poke came troe, 
I thomght in my pride of tgnorance I 
could manage so well there should be neo 
quarrea Mother was old and Umorcius, 
John would de anything for me! 

“I bad the house pretty much to myself 
in these days, and somehow the gloom 
that hung over the fine old rooms, the 
fortatepe oc the stairs that yet never en- 
terest, and that John declared was only 
the elm creaking ae old wood might, the 
stories the servants told me of the piace 
being haunted, and that the sound of 
angry Voices Issuing from the banqueting 
hall, and a white borse and ite rider, gai 
loping Wildiy along, were of frequent oc- 
curence, etc, etc. |i took some years to 
break my epirit down, burt the mili- of 
‘ead grind surely if they grind exceeiing 
slow. 

“How my beart «ank down when HKaby 
Hugh went into a storm of temper. It 
was @ dresdful to witness, | expected 
the child to go inte convulsions any mo- 
ment, and the way he threw things about 
with bie tiny fete, and kicked and 
plange! like mad—frightened me. W bat 
would the future hold for him? 

‘tid knows ltried my besi, and poor 
John prayed me to persevere, Mt he 
never took on shen he was having what 
he caliei a fare up,’ that the work of 
months and years was undone in five 
minutes of such rage. 

“*Pather does = and eo,’ the ehildren 
were sharp enough to notice, so of course 
we can.’ 

“When my littie twin danghters died of 
the fewer, | feit -adly thankful that though 
thie was no doult partof the Visitation of 
‘o*) that certainiy sooner or iater wou 


fa o® we they at least were innocent 

= alte ~{ ny perenta, al 

Uliee rea Ee w seneithy ny tmuther 
“i «i way? *) [ nf nm every “ay ar 
oe 7 be HOR DOthing @iee could ‘She 

never ime i had oiyeeril | thank. tat 
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pointed me steadily on my rugged peth to 
where the light shone cles: at the end. 
“My huetand spent bours scuipturing, 
and the whim setzed him to chisel « fam- 
llytomh Asything that kept him occu- 
pied and shortened the time spent over 
the endices meals waes toon, and with 


my wheel humming basily slong, many a | 


quiet bour was pases) 
“Haugh aise wee very anxious to copy 


his father and carve, and one sai cay, | 
after a jong pillion ride t adistant cousin, | 


we came in to find sa great ugly hole mate 
in the top of the old coffer that my hus- 
bend bad nesriy Calehes. 


“There wasa territie eterm of course, | 
| recall Hugh in tte father’+ iife-time, come 


and ihe toy wae severely punta? wd, but 
afterwards I found hie idee wast) inakea 
money box of tt fer Hugh,” he anid. 

‘Tue netion tick let my hustanud’s 
fancy, and he eabkt he would Icilow tt ont, 
he mate « freen wp with walitin it 
thet comid be eastliy Mead up. 

“Ae (he tomb eas peerly fvleled, and 
thie aidition would take @ little jonger, I 
encouraged tLe ‘eo. ant ay husband 
took palin te carry it ont weil. 

“Indeed, Hogh'’s prket money gradunl 


ly comet be always kept under the ecf 


fer (id, and meny other iMtie vaiua’)es be 
longing Wr ism Natorally the &harin cf 
the thing Wee (he *iigbt tmyrlery et st Ot, 


Hugh begging the secret of hie money box 


teeiggrt te + OE 


Anm!t e were peoret jaye—the in 
be "oor © tors 

“Time pawn? om, ant t shad Aitie 

~—r re er =f wet jue ‘ it @r 
iv, gemerelly & “u “Vy, ‘ AY; 
Oo might rather, thai « sites entered 
inte + t. anc 6 y Cau Noa 

ore 

soe ¢ « y owt wow renk, for 
eure. .* =e 1 Vietta ‘, a@a.! 

‘| parted the “ts? » and stiller 
anil se! ‘ x*-3 mred | saw thie 
wooll emo beg afre=L, when snnething 
shappei « homily 3 orain, and | fell 
eer) Sei | the er ; ilarnx (4s t fer 
hie merry in creer xt my Bia! for, see 
ing me fa te oa wk te Johu tue ‘ii- 


ory (hat bong a mighied tragedy, wie 
hie brotmer fell- mewer ics riae again! 


“My heir wae camp filth water, and 


preparations, In vain John begged me 
to let them try agaip—next time I might 
fail to check them, and then tbat awful 
doom would fell. No, twice no 1 had 
rather never see my boy’s face again, 
than think that the Curse of Cain was on 
one of the two I loved so weil. 

“The money in the iittle coffer made 
quite a good sum, and Jobn gave also ali 
he could, and then when the dawn of an- 


other day began, in the chill of a winter's | 


inorn, father and son—uow ip peace and | 


love, thank God! rode forth together, and 

I knew | bad seen the last of ny boy. 
“Kneeling, | watched them go, and 

kneeling | prayed for comrago never to 


what might. 

“It is by my husband's ish i have 
written oat thie long ec~cunt, the third 
that | bave made, bu! the othere oun- 
ing in Jobn’s way «ben angry and unres- 


| sonable, he tore them inte atoms So this 


copy Lehall place away in Hugh hiding 

piace, it will be safe there, and when he 

reiurna he wilisureiy know where to look. 
* * > > > * 

‘‘T came home from paylog a sick triend 

a few days’ visit, lo find Jonha had had the 

tomb taken down te the charch and put 


they proved a heavy handful. The little 
girl was deformed from an accidental fj 
down tome stone stairs when left in on 
brothers’ charge, and from that day she 
bad possessed such an influence Over the 
jade that ber word was indeed law 
them. : 

One boy went to sea, and in the rog 
life of those times on board Ship did fair; 
well, bot he never came home again 
he was washed overboard in a ros Bg 
storm. The other son did his loc 
support his mother and «ister jn comfort, 
but every now and then times were 
bad, and then short commons prevailed 

It fortanately never entered his head to 
think of marrying antil rather jst6e in Sife, 


_ but when his mother and sister were both 
| dead, he missed a woman in his house an 


up, and though somehow | bad never | 


thought of my papeiss ging there, where 

‘iid they be safer than in God's own 
keeping Tee now 1 have omiy to walk 
quietly down, and put this last sheet with 


| the reat 


*Nelther y bueoanod of caughers are 
| aware w heer’ lug’ Dee gore indeed the 
latter ha‘ ‘ r mentioned his name to 
Ine, Since that serroe fal mornicg when i 
o'd then, * as -krowne y to their 
fatherand : aeif, i. al gor abroad for 
\ ais 
‘In »#ll human tikelinost, Johan will | 


bg out-llve me, tor I am age ng fast, and 
should anyliing happen to me, wheat 
inmore natural than thet Hugh stieuid be 
eentfor? and then the pain and the sor- 
row ol tie wearled years of szimence from 
my only son, would at! go for n«thing, 
tor well i koow, alias! by now, that John 
Wilt carry Dis heres temper t. the grave, 


poor soul, end in the qaarrel4 that would 


, PUr6ly come, the Curse Might aire} he. 


Pine was at ity (Ip e, Bote at tae, with a 
shud-iertog eigh, | save teeck Lo enrth’s 
troubies, end my heeterd, with shaking 
big wreed treet eg Pande (ne Lirought me 
dem) ), promises? wSriemnmiy the next time 
be en) tiegs Gguarre ied seheulid be the 
last, fer oe weld end the boy away, put 
surely afier em anvteer awn! frigti, 
there wou aif *anotner tine! 

“i wegld net a rez ma, tat fren | 
treat dey | Degen i save, and coin after | 
tm foamed thetr way inte Hugh's coffer 

My caughter- i & ° re afler tne than 
their father tharatu “ay, and 
tek peel mie mo i) le y a* stent this 
Li cree ! i =n * ter - . ny taint 
tng ita 

“Wiha creed ee that moti w ever 
il te«? i we reete | * #o? f wine ns) rad 
im 4&2 Guelnti « ae a - . BTt meh ea 
blu f we f . mate t merial 
Huogh aicowd, f be “ive an «ve to 
the tac, ar<id he pf ‘ fe ttt. and a great 
beract se@aneed Lifleet Ire tee. when at jast 
att BNEW OT Re “Sling the wy Should at 
any Litie ~~ we ’ . 5 1? wt t ‘ 
I ra ve * * = ‘ ‘ 
with bin, f - “8 - ati! 

*tare’u or ‘ ? 
cwrus ’s a - a ‘- ! tugi: & 
la Var lie . ~~ 

i her re « * “pate bewan siont 
a vi lsge at John declared, spent 
hie pigthts «4 hg, 60 should be made 


an éexampie ct Hough ¢efendea bim vee 


Meniss, Aho process. le necence— 


' 


louder anal x i-r rom * BNgZTV Voices 


*.) tullées saree, (Tre laubte, Deree 
Oeths and threetening geetures, and then 
they came to howe 

“Hough was siigot end etry, John pon 
derousan ! powertal, and at firs’ it «seemed 
hopeless to step them,then | seized a 
great caraf~ of water from the sideboard, 
and threw the whole contents of the ice- 
cold waier into their faces. 

“The shock snd surprise made a min- 
utes peuse, and gere iné ny chance 


9 ‘ 


Seizing on erm of each with ali my force i 


| prayed them for the love of Heaven to re- 


member their «"emn asth, and part ~he- 
fore bioe«lene! came of! it ' 

“T * weler wee te Dg eo wd 
ft rend tricaling streams down their 
ne AS i ovrdered tiagh Ifreerm the 
t pack * “- & ‘ 6 
the wid £ . ne 
. s 

a m 

ome ” - - 
w -— + 
f . xs Hug " 


gin. 

“And neither can | .ears even «a sonied 
jietter behind, fur fear of some evil chance. 
The papers ret in God's own bones, and 
eo shall tre secret of the boy’s where- 
abouts Some day—somnet«—when the 
thaie bese con © and feiat’® solormgn curse fa 
removed, and the dark shadew of the 


Visiiation od, perhaps there will be 


much that after years of friendship he 
suddenly married good Burgher Kant’s 
youngest daughter, and her tem per being 
very fiery, instead of having everything 
his own way, he found for peace and 
qulet’s sake it was expedient that Vrow 
Gretchen should have hers. 

Their only child, a boy, was three 
years old, when in cholera outbreak 
both parents died, the home waa pillaged 
of everything of any valine, and the litte 
feilow sent to the poor house. 

And here I found the child. 

I liked bis looks, and the officials spoke 
well of him as an honest, likely lad, ao J 
have made up my mind to look after him, 
do guardian in short, give him « decent 
education and a chance in life, and then if 
he turns out well, when he comes of age 
he shall bave that old land handed over to 
him. The house will most likely have 
tuinbled down completely long before 
then, for this poor, dostitute, friendies 
child ia only eight 

In the meantime the property is mine to 
all intents and purposes, and as I have 
puzzled ont the thing unaided, and con- 
sulted no one, there is little fear of the 
lad’s hearing about bis forebears’ sina, 
about the worst thing for his future wel- 


| fare that could bappen ts bim, in my 


happy times in this ol¢ banunted house, | 


‘Haunied, ay! truly and indeed, tut by | 


| now seems yenerally called, and though 


ANSE MaALOOLM 

* > * > * * 
So my castie is inde in ruin« about 
ré senees tlan one, for if 


hat wan lerer mearrie@? aorcad, his enil- 
tren are the rightfat heirs, and rather 
than elaitn unfairly that serrowfai herit 
sk, | would jet tt lapee to the crown. 


, and 


Now I muet mathe inquiries abroad 


ever did anyone part with « legacy with 


=a regret than I sis@li, if « y 1 ean find 
a Maic im iiving. 
thet poor inave woman hae «¢ mea 
«worn lo learn, ar any @Xatiy follow. 
idk i om DPT a * t kines P 
with her 
+ 2 . + * * 
1he clew bast teen @fa*++ to find. the 
thremis of the tangi« skein Dawiget #o 
mized and knotted The first big tangle 
of eourse had been hat a “lieved « 


stabborniy in tlugi'« death at bi« father’s 
hands, 

Step by step, thread by three4, I at 
lengih wound the frayedand broken hank 
ont Straight, and aii i* pP.410 S4iiling now, 

Hugh hat married agentie Dutch girl, 
whose very lin ite! knowledge of English 
perhaps, heiped to keep the peace when 
the Malecoitm raze broke forth. linen bis 
days of idlenes- were over, and in bard 
lator, if if wae ¥ 5i sIATY, “Vera years 
were passed. 

Three iittle children and their mother 


fepended on him for their daily bread, 
when one day in puee'ng a ong « narrow 
Street, where the high projecting honse«s 
overbéad almost seemed to tonch. a quaint, 
heavy old sign ‘¢!. sudceriy of 3, hit 
ting bim jas: the tata < 
tempic, Killing , OD (he instant 

Hie wife knew | ittl: hie Foglie cme 
though of his parents and * sel 
had often telke« 

° * r — - 

“ 
a 2 “ 

a ~ . x * 

ar 
| . + « - 


opinion. Should he prove free from that 
awful taint, then thereis before him a 
useful, and I hope ea happy life, a4 an 


English gentioman. 
* * _ 6 * . 


L’ENVOI. 

The boy is now sixteen, and | have not 
seen him lose his temper yet, so I sm 
very hopeful for the future, and | have 
but tosdd that my Derbyshire agent in 
reporting on farming matters ald jocai 
gossip, said in passing, that for eight 
years now no one had seen anything of 
ghoatly nutcre at Wynadotte Farm, as it 


| still known as the Haunted House, I can 


| Same work, for she managed (the 


live in comfort, believing that good Dame 
Anne will rest in peace. The dark stein 
has been wiped out from the Malcolm 
family, never, pray God, to fall on them 
again. 


The G range Mystery. 


BY P. F¥. 











to me when Mary Crompton married. 
For ten years had we lived togesber, 


sharing the same fiat, and almost the 
“Drew 


| MUST confess that tt was a great biow 


and Fashion’ department of the Ladies’ 
Universe, while 1 was its general editor. 
I had grown so accustomed to our united 
life, that 1 never dreamed of any change 
a~ possible, 

Imagine then, my surprise and et 


'sternation, when one day Mary came to 


me, blushing like a girl, to teil me that 
«le had met her old lover, who was now¥ 
a widower, and they were to be married 
soon. 

Of course it was a good thing for her, ™ 
Mr. Tristram was very weil off, aed bed 
4 charming place; tnere were DO children, 
réelations-in-law, or other drawtacks % 
peace. Though to my way of think'eé . 
reemed hardly fair tha: a man, 24s'98 
made his deliberate choica petween a 
women, should be able, on the lemth oF 


the favored one, to come back 40 find 
the other ready to accept bim. St! tibet 
was Mary’s bueiness, not mine, *°” - 
was entirely contented. 

hearty 


Mr. Tristram was a fine looking, ~ 
country squire of forty-five, as dev tod 


Mary as if he had never thought“! — 


one else in the past years, and J cove ® , 
he!p liking bim, even though 5° rouwe 
me of my friend. 

They were married ear — 
Year, and at Kaster i fuilflie 
se of spending a week W tp toe ; = 


Easter fell early that year 


bad been a inng and severe * 





on 
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tha hedges were stil} bere, the trees leaf. 
jens, and the country was far from invit- 
ing to such a bopelessly prejudiced Lon- 
doner as I have always been. 

Mary met me at the station, just her 
dear, warm-hearted self, but looking, in 
her costly furs, and well-appointed 
brougham, very different from the ‘‘Queen 
Bee’ who used to advise the readers of the 
Ladies’ Universe what to wear and what 
to leave unworn. I had to confess re- 
juctantly to myself that a matron of 
thirty-five is a much more important per- 
sonage than a spinster of the samo age. 

As we drove three miles aiong the white 
chalk roads to Marsden Grange we bad 
much to say to esch other. I toid of the 
progress of my work, and the failings of 
my new co-editor, who wrote the “Beauty 
and its Preservation” article every week 
in our paper, trying all the advortised 
nostrams upon her own scanty hair and 
sallow complexion, 

Mary told of the goodness and tender. 
ness of her husband, the joys of their 
country home, and the absolutely onruf- 
fled current of her placid life, 

“My happiness seems all the greater ba- 
cause 80 Unexpected,’’ she said. ‘I only 
wish that you, dear Katharine, were as 
tortunate,’”’ 

“It wouldn’t suit meas bit,’ I replied. 
“1 should be perfectly wretched if trans- 
planted to the country, away from the 
roar of the Strand and the full tide of 
surging life there. Besides, what would 
the Universe do if deprived of my ser- 
vices? No, no; domestic bliss is not for 
me, even if | were twenty years younger. 
1am a female bachelor by choice, as well 
as necessity, and #0 I must remain.” 

She was regretfully obliged to agree 
with mé, although there was a pitying 
look in her sweet, dove-like eyes, Dear 
soul, she wanted everyone to be happy 
just in her particalar way. 

The carriage stopped at the door, and 
Jobn Tristram came forward #0 kindly 
and cordially to meet me that] feit my- 
self at once a welcome guest, and quite at 
home. 

The Grange was, perhape, more of a 
“house in the country,” than a “country 
house,”’ but it was very large and com- 
fortable. The rooms were long and low, 
with beavy beams running across the 
celiings, and great open bearths, on which 
wood fires blazed cheerfully. 

The furnituré was oli Sheraton and 
Chippendale, which would have made the 
mouth of a collector water, Bartolozz! en- 
grevings and old portraits adorned the 
white panelied walis, and on the landings 
were oak cupboards full of the rarest 
china, Tall blue Jara stood in every 
corner, filled with pot ponrri, whose 
fragrance pervaded the house. 

My bedroom wasa brightand cheerful 
one, furnished with red banyings, and J 
slept well between the lavender-acented 
sheets, without a dream of work and Lon 
don, . 

The Grange was an eminently satisfact- 
ory house to be mistress of, and | was 








Klad tosee my old friend so admirably | 


settled. 
truly devoted couple. I could not wisn 
her back with meat Green Park Mansions 
when I saw how she blocmed anew in her 
peaceful, prosperous life. As tor me, 
although I enjoyed the week of rest and 


fray again at ita close, 


Sbhe and Jobn Tiistram were a_ 
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pot @ sound was to be heard, the house 
hold seemed wrapped in slumber. 

Ishut the door, and, placing my back 
against it, waited, with an inward mis 
giving, for what might happen. 

“I ara nota light weight, it will pozzle 
the thing to move me,” I thought de 
fiantly. But, after a moment of euspense, 
1 felt the door yield, and | wae pushed 
forward by a force which | waa powerlees 
to resist, I summoned up all my courage 
and looked outside once more; no one was 
to be seen. 

What was the invisible power that 
moved the door? My common sense re- 
volted against the idea of any s#super- 
natural agency in ihe matter, yet 1 folt @ 
Strange terror, as of some evil presence 
hovering near ime, 

Strong-minded as | had always con- 
sidered myself, I trembled as I closed the 
door again and waited in the stillness with 
a beating heart; waited | knew not for 
what. My verve was fast forsaking me. 
I dared not go on struggling with the 
door, the power that moved it waa too 
strong for me to contend against. 

It now slowly opened again, and I knew 
that my room was the only one occupied 
in the corridor, No use, therefore, to 





lew seconds my barricade was sent flying, 
as the key turned and the door stood 
wide open before iny astonished eye. 

“Seeing was believing; | was convinced 
thet there coulda be no trickery in the 
matter; £0 no one has ever been allowed to 
occupy the room on the anniversary of 
poor Mre. Marsdon death, until to-night 
I bad the original door taken down and 
replaced by another, but without effect, as 
I satisfied myself that the result was the 
seine as before, 

“| bardly dare ask you to forgive me, 
Miss Hunt, for the terrible experience 
you have bad, owing to my carelessness. 
My only excuse is that I stupidly im 
agined this to be the 29th and that you 
were leaving us on the 30th. Mary was so 
apxious that you should have the Red 
Koow, thet l could not prevent it, with- 
cut telling her the whole story, which I 
wae anxious to do." 

Then be turned to his wife, and added: 

“| hope it will not give you a dislike to 
your new home, dear Mary. Nothing 
ever happens here, except on this par- 
ticular night. For the reat of the year, 


|} the most nervous person might sleep in 
| that room with perfect seourity.” 


seréam for belp, no use to ring my hell, a« | 


the servants would be asleep. Tine wae 
going on; the bands of the clock pointed 
to midnight, the turret clock slowly tolied 
out the twelve ghostly strokes, and a new 
terror aeized meé. 

What if this thing, so awful, although 


unseen, were to take shape and enter the | 


room? My hair rose atthothought. If it 
had not already been grey, | am sare that 
the horror of those moments would have 


mode it #0. My brain reeled, 1 nicunt 


| 


“! should not Iike to try the expert- 
went,”’ Laaid with a shudder, thinking of 
ine ghastly moments | had spent there, 

‘Poor Katharine,” anid Mary sympath- 
‘deen so grieved about it. But 
you don’t blame Jobn, do you? It really 
was not bis fauit.” 

Of course | had to satialy her by absoly- 
ing wer dear Jobn; but in my own heart I 
thought that be had acted in # very stupid 


ettenml y 


' 
and muddie-headed way. 


A woman would soon have found a way 


| out of the difficulty, by declaring that 


thers, afrakd to move, my eyes fixed on | 


the open door, over whose haunted threst- 


old ! sbould bave to pass before procur- 


ing aid, 


It seemed like hours, thoagh | 
really only a few minutes, before I heard | 


steps and voices in the distance, then | 


nearing my room. 

lean never describethe feeling of re 
action and iptensé rélisf when John Tria 
tram and Mary appeared on the scene. 

He looked anxious, and she seemed pruz 
zied, bul both saw at once that | was 
in no state to be questioned, They led me 
away to the simoking room on the other 
landing, where a bright tire burned. 
Mary drew me to an arm-chair, and 
ebafed my cold hands, while her husband 
inade we drink some brandy, 

The warmth revived ma, and | began 
to feel more like myseif. “What good 
angel sent you tomy belp?’’ | said. Mary 
answered first. 

“Ab | know ia, that ] was silting here 
with Jobn while he sinoked his last pipe 
He suddenly gotup, looked at the calendar 
on the mantelpiece, and exclainiod: It tm 
the 30th, not the 20:h, and Miss tlunti« in 
the Hed Room! Come to ber atonce.’ se 
oft we went, though [ don’t in the teaet 
know why, or what has happeued,’”’ 

I related my weird experience in as few 
words as possible. Mr, ‘Tristram sat 
silently by, until | begged for an expiana 
tion of what | bad seen, Then he beyvan 
his story. 

“] inhorited this place,’ 
my godfather Mr. Maraden, #n old 
bachelor, who always told me that he 


he sald, “from 


would never marry, beeause his father 


| was insane; but [I never knew the whois 
rustication, | was ready to rush into the | 


W hen the last evening came, 1 went up- | 


Stairs 6arly and busied myself with pack- 
ing, until my traveling clock chimed half- 
pasteleven. ‘Time to retire,’ I thought 
sleepily, and rising to my feet, saw, to my 
Surprise, that the door was wide open. 
“Dear me, can IJ bave forgotten to close 
it?’ J] said, shutting it now vigorouniy, 


aod beginning my preparations for the | 


night. 

1 was quickly brushing my hair in front 
of the glass, when | saw with utter aston- 
isbiment, that the door was slowly and de- 
\inerately opening. It was a calro, still 
hight. March was “going out iike a 
lainb,”’ and there was not a breath of wind 
to account for such an securrence, 


| 


truth until | took possession here, when 
his family solicitor thougbt it right to tell 
me, 

“Ninety years ago, it must be now, 
since Mr. Marsden’s father waa living 
happily here, with hia pretiy young wife 
and infant son, when a fal! in the hont 
ing field cansed an injury to iil« brain, 
and be becaineé a changed man, 

“Instead of being a lively, high-spirited 
fellow, be was now gloomy and racrove 
distrustful of everyone, but especially of 
his wife, becoming madly jealous of ber 
without the siightest reason, The doctor 
whom Mre. Marsden called in pronounced 
him hopelessly insane, and advised her to 
send him to an asylum, Nae could not 


| bear the idea, and insisted on keeping 


I feit mystified, and rushing scross the | 


room, not only shut but locked the door, 
and felt that now | had conqnered it. To 
my horror, before | could return to the 
Jrensing-table, I heard a grating round, a8 
the key turned in the lock, and the door 
siowly, slowly opened again. 

I began to feel very uncomfortable, the 
whore thing was so upaccountable 


ther John Trisatrau Mary 


Neir #etai respectable rerva 
De capable of playing such a trick He 
sides, who « ould porssib y pen fromm witl 
out a door locked on the inside? I |ooked 


down the pasang 6. All lights were out, 


him at home, in charge of an attendant. 
“His mania becamé more acute, and 
one bight he broke into bis wife’s room, 
forcing open the locked door, murdered 
her, and then took his own Iife. FKver 
since, on the anniversary of that fatal vith 
of March, it bas been Impossible to keep 


the door locked, and all aUempta at domyg 
av fs ed 
* i Ww x «a 
4 
, = , 
te ey } 
the door, plied f y furn ré 
| pgainest it, and sa own t wa 


there were rats, or a emoky chimney; any- 
thing rather than allow a gnest to be 
nearly frightened to death; but one cannot 
expect diplomacy frova a man, | argued, 

i wae thankful to find myself back in 
town nextday. My flat looked very cosy 
and commonplace after that haunted 
hours, and the roar of London sounded 


ike rustic in my ears, 


This happened two yoars ago, but my 
nerves have not quite recovered the 
shock, nor have | availed myself of 
Marsy’s oft-repeatod entreaties to pay an 
other visit to Marsden Girange. Not even 
to #60 the most wonderful Infant in Eng- 
land will I venture there; so she talkas of 
bringing him to mo, aa tbe only way out 


of the difficulty. 


ee 

A CHitos Hywn.—At the time of the 
terribie xnecident # year ortwo ago at the 
cos! mines pear Scranton, several men 
were buried for three days, and all efforts 
to rescues them proved unsuccesstul. 

A spectator wrote The majority of the 
They were ina 
tai of jntense excitement, caused by 


miner= were Ciermans 


ayrspatiy for the wivesana chiidren of 
the boried men and despair at their own 
taaibed efforts, 

‘A yreat mobof men aod women aa- 
aerblet atthe mouth of the mineon the 
evening of the third day in a condition of 
high nervous tension which fitted then 
for any mad act. A sullen inurmur arose 
that it was folly to dig farther, that the 


men were dead; and this waa followed by | 
| 


eriesn of rave at the rich mine owners, who 
were ta no way responsible for the neci 
ferit 

“A hasty word Or gesture might have 
produced an outbreak of fury, Standing 
ear wae « littio Gierman girl, poerbapes 
bleven years oid. Her pale tace and Irighi 
enad glances trom side ta side showed 
that whe fully understood the danyer of 
the moment. Suddenly, with a greet of 
fort, she began toving loa # hoarse whisper, 
Then she 
gained coursge, and her sweet ehildiah 
voles rang out in Luther's grand old 
hymn, famtilarto every German from his 
‘A mighty fortress is our God,’ 
Then 
one volce Joined the yiri'’#, and presently 
another and another, until the whole great 
A gréat quiet 
fall upon their hearts They 
resained their work with fresh zeal, and 
before morning the Joyful cry came up 
from the pit that the men were found 
alive. Never wasa word more in season 
than that chiid’s hytnn 


whieh could not be heard, 


eracie 
“There was arilence like death. 


mecltitude were singing. 


wteeiniend te 


© ee 

'wo things in life are absointely certain 
death and sorrow, and these two, about 

wile) there is no contingent, alone pos 
- the power Ww surprise ua, Ail thu 
porotvematical we are ready for, and «a 


tL ra@isliug ur 6yebrowes 
reot sorrow, whose shadoyv 
wart ur path a6 r journey 
- eatn w ft) swaite at uw « Ww 
r. sinee eile sure of! us { xe OW 
‘4 ; cannot be! It “ poral 
Weecountupon the uncertain; but the in 


* #Urpri<6e UA, 





At Home and Abroad. 


A society to check the decline in popula 
tion has been formed in France. It pro 
poses to attain ita object by legislation. 
Fam lilies containing more than three chil- 
dren are to be free from texation, while 
those having no children will be taxed 
heavy. The legacy duties are to be revised, 
and the laws regulating the division of as 
tates among children reformed. 





By actual measurement of fifty skeletons 
the right arm and left leg have been found 
to be longer in twenty three, the left arm 
and right lag in six, the limbs on the right 
longer than those on the leftin four, and 
in the remainder the inequality of the 
limba was varied. Only seven ont of 
seventy skeletons measured, or 10 per 
cent, had limbs of equal length, 

There isoniy one $10 600 United, States 
note in existences, and that bas never been 
issned, butis kept in the Treasury asa 
specimen, There are three $5,000 green 
backs. Twoofthem are in the Treasury; 
the third was paid out several years ago, 
and is probably In the vault of acme bank, 
because it bas never been heag@ from 
since, One thousand dollar notes are numg 
erous, There area 74 146 in circulation, and 
over 15000 $500 notes, 247,000 $100 notes, 
200,000 $50 dotes, 400,245 $20 notes, 834 (24 
#10 notes, and 1,152 7886 $5 notes in cireola- 
tion, 


Speaking of the proposed use of dogs in 
the German army, to give firet ald tothe 
injured, James Payn saya: - 

“It will be curious If these antmalad ¢- 
tinguish thomeelves in this humane om- 
ploytotmi, as the St. Bernardg have done 
in adifforent field, They have already 
beon taught, it is said, to search for in- 
jured men, either by day or night, with 
unerring esccurreey. But how do they 
know that they are injured? Indeed, nm 
those they have been experimenting upon 
have been obviously only pretending to 
be wounded, they must hitherto have 
made nothing but mistakes. To a wound. 
ed man who has not been informed of thi-« 
eanine education it must be rather alarin 
ing to find a strange dog, with a cold nose, 
taking, as it were, a diagnosis of hia con- 
dition before applying the latest remedios 
alteched to tte collar.”’ 


A good story Is being told on .one ot 
Loultsville’s most prominent bon copatnic 
physicians, Several days ago a young 
woman called at his offlee, and after dis 
coursing on all the topios of interest of the 
day xettied down to tell bin her ailinents. 
Among other things she sald #he was 
greatly annoyed with a sinking feeling. 
the physician prepared a little bottle of 
villsand gave them to ber, with minute 
direction*# as to how they should be taken, 
The woinam again began to talk, and after 
many Vain éfferts lo get ber out she atarted 
for the door. She had Just opened it, when 
she turned and said: “Oh, doctor, whet 
shall I do if these pills do notecure me?” 
‘Take the cork,” he retorted; “they tell 
me that’s good for a sinking feeling,” and 
he catled the next patient into his private 
ollice, 





On the level tract of land close to the 
side of the old road between Milton and 
Copporopolis, in) Calaveras County, Cali 
fornia, ia still standing #« venerable oak 
that earned for Itself in early days the tit'e 


of “Hangiean'’s Tree Itis aald thal over 
forty mon bave passed into eterrnt y from 
the largest link But that is notall the 
old trees bas been asilent witness to. On 
ne ceeostion a rman had heen eéezccuted 
Just aea party of friends who believed 
hita tomoeoet, cameup to rescue bliin, A 
hoc’ tight ensued, and the reve iting party 
teroy the best shote, came off victorious 
Teenty cen ahed their biood on thie day. 
ALiha ond of the fight five of the hanging 
party who execated the first man were lett 
alive. They surrendered and asked for 
mercy, bul were mot given it, and in lens 
than ‘ive minutes their bodies were swing. 
joy | @stde their vietion, 
rs 3 
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(Nur Uoung Folks. 


WINNIE’S STRANGE GUEST. 





HY A H. AK 





11LES of snowy wee'e lay around the 
| email, American back woods farm. 
, ntead, where, in the verandah of 


a quaint wooden dwelling huuse stl « 
littie girl, bidding her parcuts good bye 
They are going, she to be lef. belind, the 
niedge that was to take them away wloewd 
near, the horse jingling bis belle aed son 
pationt to be all 


There was blue «ky abowe, a mince 
freezing crispness in the sunlit air, aed a 
sortol desolate beauty lay ta the wite 


atreteh of snow around. 


Winnie Grey, the girl standing with 
“rave, Oarnos! face, was scarcely Leerte 
her brother Jack fourteen jt wae on 


account of her vrother that her preretii- 
were jonving ber, he was dangercoe i 

atawechoolin New York, and they 
going to him, partly by sledge, partly | 


“ere 


rail 

@, long, dreary journey lay before toer 
Hutthen they could not leave the ta 
suffer, or perhaps die, in the atrange 
without one home face treside bin 


Mra. (irey'’s heart was almost rent nm te 


at the thought of loaving Winnieaet ! ad 
nione, to goto her sick boy, Wine * 
taby Neli--not much more than « yee 


in that greal, lonely waste of anne 
kor oven James and Mary, their hepong 
anand woman, Were Away, aie 8% an 4 
a sick relative: the proses and the treutve 
ail seamed to come logether, 
“Good-bye, dariing,”’ said 
her little girl fomdly: “ft ae 


you, but for Jack's being «. far 


Mra. tsrey¥, 


k imei nig 
leave 
away, til, and your father won't let me go 
alone,’ 
Nhe pleaded with her husband, “fat me 
goalone, Jolin, and you stay at here 
her heart turning sick at leaving her brave 
Winnie, although reared in her tak won te 
home, to take care of herself, #0 desolate: y 
alone, 

“You, mother, | 
afield,” returned Winnie 


good bye, my 


know; tet Lome ree 


“Then daughter, sted 


Mbiwll tree at beeeereee Witty gens 


your ther -taye 


[lense (dod, | 
three days, if 
" wald her father, tak tg 


ayaio in 
longer, fer i bi- 
Arios and Kissing her, 
‘Then he seated his 
wrapped her up wartnty, spesng 
self, and off thay went. the jingitng tele 
ringing cheerily in the criap, frosty mie 


Wile im Ube #leetye, 


bee Dibine 


Winnie watched them ll they were lomt 
inthe white, dazzling enow 
and sunlight, and (hen went within deans, 


distance of 


A comfortable dwelling tom, “erting 


for kitchen, parlor, and all; @ larder, and 


the dairy opened oul of tt, alt: @ large uy 
board, where Mra, Girey bung ler crewmen, 
them aired, while aterwe «laine 
were two bedrooms 

A very anug little 


mother 


to keep 


home it) wa 


father and were there, tual so 


Veryeliiont and strange, with ewer 


Noll asleep in her cradie, and Meg, the tig 
house dog, dozing by the fre, 
Hier parents were to call at Mr. rranmt’«, 
their nearest neighbor, six miles away, to 
FF rend, 


KOTOR mtiel mew fe 


sen if they could apare their ser 


Gighteen, to go theee feud 
the 


not, Winnle knew tow 


dering of ealtle, at least onecm in tie 
thie: af 
nage, only it wae alinecral teyeond her 
strength. 
“Keep the doors and windows barre 
and don't go a step Outlot coces aller mig 
foll,’’ ber parents isd warned her, thunk 


ing OF TAVeNntog Wolves, Whie + Ot lee 
came prowling Over the wilds, rather tian 


of any other danger, 


Well, Winnie, busy Littte penser if), 
had plenty to do, here and ther Airy 
and house, Upetairs anc down, dette this 
and that, se she and mother were wont te 


lo together, singing @ little, mineing @ if 
tle, and when baty Nel! awoke, «he, taly 
and Rog were not so lone.y afer all 
Three days this was Tuesday  Weetrmes 
‘lay, Thursday, 


scareély Knew it, the line would tee gone 


rriday: why. before are 


aud her falter at home again 


If mother stayed, she teoped it we i- 


only ull Jack wae well enough te comsne 


home with her: mle hep he we i ¢ 


die, SS) Cteotugtit the little gi an tt 


shadows of evening crept over the « e 
Without, ana thie wu fire as 


the reom 


waririit 


THE SATURDAY 


foddered the animals early, milked the 
two cowan, and attended to the milk. 

Now «she spread the cloth for the even- 
ing meal, just as if it were any other even 
ing, swept up the hearth, dressed baby 
gad jaid ber in her cradle, and took her 
innittung, Hog slumbering and sleeping on 
the hearth 

Ab! he was very wide awake when that 
k »ock came at the door, which made brave 
little Winnie start from her seat. 

“For theloveof Heaven, open the door,” 
pleaded a man's voices outside, 

“OWhoare you. do you know 
asked Winnie, Kog following 
bark, bark, to the door, 

“Yeu, yeu! —let mein!” 

Hhe never knew whether he 
truth or unbarred the 
thinking of her father’s ofl repented words. 
ig here, 


father ? 


her, bark, 


told the 


not, but she door 


“Pd not shutimy door against « 


in winter thus,” entertaining many «a be 


ated traveler at hia hearth. 
wiag 


A miseratie, hunted-looking tnan 


weredin. Koy would have torn bin dows 


not the child held 


bia! him by the collar 
The man turned, and barred the door 
swsked,. 


Roy,” 


Whoila witi 
Nobody; only Nell and 


you?’ he 
wuld the 


“tha tresutrior, teoviching Rog tirmly try tie 
ar 
fone bounds are after me! Hide me! 
Pine pow fuxltive’s eyes giared ff ma 
“ok hie 
Hounds what hounds?” 
Mes huntiog mato death, By the vf 

a a) every chiids heart, hide ine 
mrtge vg raer you know of, 

Siy corner no corner sO aly ae toother 
wardrole cupboard, where Jack head hid 
from be@r tlines, tn those happy try georee 
Withler putiicn 

‘You eould hbidein here,” she taliteredd, 


opening the door 
quick, quick ! 
The inan sprang in 
prompiing her to 


Nhe sxhbut the door, 


* 


instinet draw Nell's 


‘ 


radie across the doorway Phorm there 
another thundering Knock at the door, 
Whois it?’ asked Winnie, in a tress 
Hog's 
siili hheid in cheek tery dis 


hling soles, bark asking the ware 


question, he a this 
tren 


fimredd, 
“Open the doorand they’ li think Dore tid 


ing some one,’ thought she, and down 
she took the tur, 

“ok On CAING IN, 

“Whom bave you yot hiding bere? 


asked the foremost, in flerce haste, 


‘I've —i’ve only Baby Nelli; and ste's 


nethiding you see she's in her cradie 


faltered the small, white-faced girt, her 


handon Kog's collar, 


“You, weseo.” Themen lockod taker 
aveack, gianeing around. “Where are 
your father and mother? Wei wust sew 


iherm.’’ 
You eant, because they're gone to Jack 
my 


pease, whatdo you want 7?” 


thai'* brother who's sti Sine 
“A tan 
A man, our OUD TKD IN AWAY, wt se 


Won't 
you; we 


-lis wite won't lida? 
“Well, 


Now. are 


Want to fined wa than 


you BUTe you havent peotane 
hiding here ? 

No, pet sure; bul you may see) It wa 
ber only ehance, the fugitive’s§ « 
chance, 

“Well, now show us what hiding place- 
you've got here,” 


Dhere’s upstairs and the dairy, a 


ii marcia ancbin there's where inbeothes 
heeps her dresses, and the child pote 
' eed with « hend that trembles 

More, she wont the round «of ‘ ti 
hese with them, holding the cones 


traxwing Log with her, and finding 


one Lastof all, caine the shifting of the 


erm sie msiste ber white lace could turn 


whiter 


‘Pease, you may peep in,’ she sal 


opening the dloor, it wasn just her parents 


trick of tong ago, when Jack was bidden 


Liners * half wear t 


hig, and she did not 


for tite, because her father and mother 


thos threw dustin her eyes, as Jack sald 


aller wards, 


She beid the light atthe doorway, witt 
bend that shook. They peared in, they 
wentin, bulab! they did net expect 16 


fod, and did not find, the man for whom 
they were looking 


Well, iny dear, we're sorry to has 
scared you for nothing.” 
Yes, for nothing,” ste panted, a dawn 
ne of hope for the hid@ away rising wit! 
her 
‘4demml might! Hope father and mot 
er soon t temck They swept out ne 
un sie ma had called ther 4 
= ey; 
‘ \ 7 
cues . “ ' 
| ex you give me food an 


EVENING POST. 


drink, and a reset on your hearth for a few 
hours? I’m famished and dead beat: | 
should die of cold if they didn’t catch me, 
suppose | turned out” So he pleaded — 
poor shaggy-baired, hunted looking mor- 
tal. 

He was not the dog her father said he’d 
netehat the Go r against, but a needy 
human being. 

She gare bim food and drink, saw him 
streteh bimeelf on the hearth, and then 
went upstairs to ted, carrying Nell, Rog 
lying om guard at her room door. 

The «tare werealt their brightest, when 
she was awoke by the man calling to her— 

“Pittle girl, I'm off come down and bar 
the door after ine Little one, you've done 
more than you know of for me: if I'd had 
should not, 


a gr at tettle e,;stor lixe you, ! 


perhaps, the the Lonte’ rat lam now.’’ So 


he seatd. ee «he held the door open tor 
tite 

Hentooped overhera moment, a tear 
fellen ber face and he was gone, \nd 
Wiet next? Nothing more, except that 


Mr. Grey returned howe or the third day, 


and that Jack was betie: But they never 


knew who Winnie's rtranve yuest was, 


he wee leit hunted down, 
fellow! Mr. Gray 


nor why 
‘ror me aired, poor 


was wont lo say 


‘Rat I think he was sorry,’’ Winnie 
would make anewer, ‘“‘because of that 
tear 

ss 2 

Dre) eRENT TRACHING An Italian 
writer «nm social topics, Signor Garofalo, 
has teen teaking # sherperiticiam of poy; 
tbiar eluent ’ n lialiy 

tie affire - undly that “our existing 
- ‘ of. “ation transforms Into ene- 
nies of society the greater partof those 
*"! bave teen subject to it; and, if he 
dom of -Lceeed in establishing #0 ex- 


s *.alement, be «t least makes some 
points against the pulslic 


tretne 
very damaging 
~~"? 7 - 

I mu general, wholly in 
arule either smal: 


Photo ans themselves or in the control of 


he teachers are, 


con petent, being as 


eueh. many of therm socialists and revoiu- 


tionariesperaone at bestof narrow views 

amd no enthusiasm in their profession, 
Pheir great to be to make 

their boys turn political agitators as early 


Then the text books are often 


@itr) =e 


am fH mT tele. 


vienonetin the extreme—the histories, for 
exampie, making it a point to glorify 
farnon? a-*a-slnations this in a land of 


frecrmen? tourer 


| ests ive 


Phe faerie theatrical performances, to 
whieh «act teove are urged to go, are 
iioody meleiramas Jt is a common thing | 
aso, al eces Signer (sarofalo, to 866 boys 
rust frog sehoo: into the ecourts where re 
voiting tiurder triais are going on and 


hear apology tor crime. 


fees iré way be overdrawn, as ix the 
tanne ftoe italian sehool of criminaic- 
i ‘ nteins at iGast this warning 
trot that ew teuecation can never bea mere 
nam te f teal beook and school, 
ie -l sentitnents of duty and of 
atr ‘ol ay be laught theeretically, 
aw they itiless are in schools in our own 
untry with jife what it visibly is to 
youtO. with public men what they are, 
vial es the lesching amount to? 
—_— ee -- - 
Wits IUsSsPIRATION CAME Keilini 
cou Ppose Uliess he nad «# large 
re. era cmones or Bieéar plomsa on 
La Se Tee? eslowiv, irom the fact 
a - as divided between hia 
t #" at - iglar PuUUTS, 
| < as al sOrmew hat queer in 


Lis ways When his working bour ar 
rive “a! eas generally from lu al M. 
jets 2 P.M, De would providea large 
juantity of black coffee 

De <King (the Goor caretully behind 


ih, be Woeurd begin to sing at random. 
Whenever he 


he would joy 


“LL 1riGk DelWeen times, 


few good notes 
them “orn. 
tiered, 


toe French Couposer, was also 


an @eeniric. Hie not only ate oranges 


While Comyp<sing, bul made his singers eat 
Orange at reliemi @ai. 


Schubert Lad @ jovial way of wooing the 


Vises be would provide several large 
erties Of wine when his working hour ar- 
rmivei, and wenld vary the monotony by 


Onoking copiegs libations 


Sa i 


ive tlioshiug faceis an indexof an 


meine eeiing which pone but 


the 


theugitiu and Seneilive ihe very 


por Rens 


imax : ity is the power to violate 
he ‘ , iTtesies and proprieties of life 
Wilioul rewes Z & SETI Me same in the 
fue ‘ P a No brute 
4 4 “ . 4 ‘ ft sf v 
. m n arm a ~ 
” * * a | ” * 
o a ale . 
~ ” ¢ t . 
fear . 7 ¥ ne 


fautonof Pacthe 


THE WORLD'S HAPPENINGS. 


Over 0,000 cattle are slaughter, 
yearly for the manufacture of beef extracts 

A New York paper contains an a.) 
\ ortine ment Offering to exchange « Cemetery 

tfora goml bieyele. 

Japanese workmen wear both on their 
caps and backs an tnec rtp tice Stating thet, 
business and the mame a€ thei: om ployer 

San Franciseo’s municipal officials 
have decreed that no bleyele rider can curry 
on his wheel « child ander ¢ years of age. 

The owner of an oetrich farm at Ana- 
heim, Cal, istrying to break tm cmty itches to 
rive in single, double amd tamdeos harnbes.< 

A southern California railway has now 
tighteen locometives in reemler service barn 
inv oil, and the resales are gelte «nliafac tery 





Wild horses have imereased to such an 
eXtent tn Queenebend Ciees the animals are 
being shot, with a view te redece the nom 


I)... > . , 

The British Isles comprise no lower 
than l'**) separate island} and iniete, without 
Cepun tires mere jutting reeks of 


nacles 


tewrated pin 


A well known oculist says that opera 


rin@ees wiih may te iret im mceet theatres 
fie cquently become ti wes lete fer spread) ny 
Very seriods eye dis-ae-< 

tefrigerators should be tboroughly 
Cleaned once a week, everytaiag removed 
-helves and rack= wasbee! te warm soda water 


wipe ¥ ana senned, if 


: bei« 
pmersd ted 


In England the ivy is considered th 
ndlem of ftdemty ie ail 
ritnin the twy greews 


Known to most 


ew parte of trent 
sith @ iGkurtance uy 


‘)arters of the g later 


Whenever the invention admits of a 
inodel, the inventor ie regeaired to furnish it, 
of a conVventent size, to siew properly and to 
the best af\ antage the working of the device 


In the French departments where for- 


Leen <Gt Geren there bas been a 
Swter «f births and 


that of Gemakee Curing thirty 


tras kee! deeremse fm tle 
sm dncretase th 


yerurs 


The results of adwertising were re- 
cently thlastratee? in Loaecfom A 
the return of ao «8 oat. 


tise«d f+ 
4 Week 282 ot cee ht te his house 


man waiver 
ia jess than 
thet. Sere 


A chemical! torch, which ignites when 
wet, has» tm Vemte<t it & te be used on 

W hen threwn to a 
idiiem overtwmrd af night, the 
te) see Like life pret rver. 


been 
life presse: vers oame ts 
tan who hues 


light. 


Ab authority on deal mutes says that 
© tte bo Deweriag is abeoutone 
sacecoriting te which 
cteourt (am) wuaeh Peereere= fm tie | mited Sinates 
and about 1 eee in the werkd s emtice popn 


nables hin 


thie rutho of cles 


try ec liam, there are 


Intion. 

Every ton of Atlamti- 
evaporated yields eighty 
wal 


ef] Amturecie 
t 


water when 
me poends of suit 
. *Venty nine pounds; 
Saters preid eighty five 
tom, ancl [eed Sea water, Is) 


Aretic ar 


pounds te 





nm? la 
iH ids. 


A chameleon tlower bas been intro- 


duced into Europe ¢ w= tee Ixthmeas of Te 
a tiga Th Ger Prana Phe Olew=me af this aewly dis 
covered siamt ar Siise te the moruing, 
changing te “Il at ¢=m ami again t biue in 
thie eve ! * 

It is wsserted that the leaves of a 
peicamt are iWays of « tO@e ef greem periect)y 
tdapted to the Cone eof tie Ieleesermm<, ancl 


there are indeed some plamt- that seem ax if 


nothing cise but thetr own fallage will accord 
with them 

The yreai seal of Eagiand is 4 silver 
pair of lies, wile are bowed te reowlive thir 
reseciterct rape poured, w ie 4 ita Pression i- 
its lee? tak , tiroug ‘ Sew left in the 
Dive fmm, sabe ‘ t <—- * SK inches ! 
bcterete it " P iors Of an tr thick 


Of the 2U. (#0) (ee) innaintiants of Eng- 


Lanicl mr “ -~ats¢ hast cw mems, Serle, oF 
over twothinrds, vest im tewns and cities, and! 
Only £20), 0) in the country in Sootgiand one 
half of the ation lived im towns of Lore 





ibitant-, thoagh in Ireland the 
Proportion «as al«rat ome tm «ix. 
has been organized i 


the manefactare of un! 
appik atten 


tira LO fame y 


A company 
New York 
illuminating fael 


ety fer 
cas, at a> at 
for periiisstom te lay meaim> im the streets. The 
om illuminating 
With such 


will make tt 


Company says 1S Gam sappls 
fuel gus a® fifty ceuts pe oe feet, 
rednced Tates toe faciortes as 


Chenper fae. thao gus 


An aeronaut whe alighted on the rool 


f the Pounditogs Ilome i nteago creat 
consternagion im that testitetion by descend 
inew thircee the skviighs, and, tm his ix 

puitlwied tights, galkies tmareugh the cor! 

lors Then ga- frou t. inal am flile<d «a 

prerr =te , fire © was tarnmet in, ane 
ariete ontun ft fer heli an bout! 


A young: New Yorker recentiy 


hhesrite eluee f nu « - A - ‘ 
we th of ‘a o leawikte t “4 
t r = 5 put 
s t 
: 
x 
. 7 














FOLDED HANDs. 





sr ..¢é. 





et Gends that tolled so hard for me, 
+c pest Defare ve mow I soe theu: lying. 

i totliet =o bard, and yet we coulda not see 

eas Cyptuze 


Tint ole 


Poor, rewgcb, rest bands that drudged the live- 
oog Cay. 

“ busy when the widnignt off was burn- 
a 4 

ctetiiag om wentil sbe saw the gray 

returning 


ay 


t+ | cowie ott amd bold thove tired hands, 


: : 
cot fel the warm iffe blood within them 
eating, 
tod case 1h Ger aeress the twilight lands, 


some Shitpered words repeating. 


L think temight that I would love her so, 
and Ll comid tell my love tw her so truly, 
lbat, © em (heach tired, she would not wish 
tt < 


Lod leave mue thes unduly. 


Or un tired beurt, that bad so weary grown, 
st feath camer all unhoeded o'er it Croep- 
How still tt ts te sit bere all alone, 
w “* & seo pins. 
— patiemt texart, that deemed tho heavy 
Be 
\eieat DOeeehald toll it bigest duty; 
tha whl= Its precious yearniny there 
\ xy ott mauty 
eartaee? bands, s«) pulseless, still and 
coaid 
tivo women Gilly and «= drexnmlessly she's 
I “ties shroed of rest about them fold, 
\ : a v« © Soeping. 


A 


HUW ANIMALS WAGE WAR, 





oe of Ure must curious things about 
the auvua's Of the tropics is the way 
that many of them band tovether and 
wage what are really scientific and well- 
p acted owl Wars against their enemies, 
uy inooulrovertible evidence has 
hand regarding the military 
aches amd Uke extracrdinary shrewd- 
f these avimals in battle, and that 
brutes can fight on well defiued plans 
now te believed. : 

Aa exceedingly interesting book from 
the pen Of a Grerman naturalist and tray- 
vier, Brehm, bas recently appeared, Ie 
te ls with great detail the warring in 
the Atrmeam continent of the baboons 
and the Arab greyhounds. 
steyhounds were of Brelm’s 
party, and they were experienced dogs 
mo Gsht, bawimg waaquished hyenas and 
viher teasts af prey. The baboons were 
ob ‘lal ground, crossing a valley, when, 
ebm tells it, the greyhounds rushed 
@. Let 

‘raly tbe 


“a v= the 


aut, 


mime i 
uess « 


must 


Phe 


as t 


females took to tlight,’’ 
“Jhe wales, the 
trary, turmed to face the dogs, beat 


~ =A. 


on 


enemy. When they retreat, they re- 


treat slowly and carefully, and with 
great order. Brehm tells how he was 
stoned out of a pass in a very few min- 
utes by the dog-faced baboons. 

Another sort of warlike animals that 
do their fighting in perfect concert and 
as if by a prearranged pian aze the 
Constantinople street dogs. These dogs 
have divided up the city, actually, into 
certain districts, each of which is 
“owned”? by a particular canine com- 
wuunity. 

All the plunder, all the refuse of that 
district belongs to the dogs who have 
made it their home, and they are pre- 
pared to resist the attack of any other 
band. If, however, times are hard and 
tood becomes searce in their territory, 
the dogs of the district get together and 
plan an incursieo inte a richer veighbor- 
hood, in which the rubbish heaps, as 
reported by scouts, seem to be promis 


ing. This is neo fiction, it is actual 
fact. 
In ove band the does march into the 


imtemd Lo 


territory they 
the ul 


invade. All 
region they enter into 


} ’ 
uvuyvs iiat 


al once uluster for resistance, and the 
fight goes on unt:l one side or the other 
is victorious, Not infoequentiy a street 
or two is annexed by the invaders, <up- 
posing that they cannel carry the en- 
tire district. 

It is only serious invasion which 


makes a battle royal. A single dog uiay 
pass through a district that he does not 
belong to, provided he does not put on 
airs, but lies dewm on his back and 
sticks up his feet whenever the rightful 
canine owners of the street come to cx- 
pel him. 

There are other animals that fight in 
such a theroughly organized mauner as 
the and dous, but fre- 
quently cases have been voliced where 
species of brutes act in their conflicts 
under the orders of ofticers. 

The wild berses of the anos of Soutb 
America are led by Ue 


ba boous sireet 


rieaster stallion 


when they are atiacked by pumas or 
when there is a battle pending with an- 
Other troop. Then thev form «a ring 


with the mares ated teal< imside. 
The Ladiau 
hunting expecdituous, divide them forces, 


welves, when ou sheep 


some of them keepemg te ders im check, 


while others attac+ 
—=- 


i. sheep 
oo — 


A 


story is told of a v« 


lonnw,—\ 
who found 


DAUGHTERS Okt 


iacdy 


atin’ 


a package of lowe letieTe that had been 


written to her meather by her father 
fore they Were m Che daughter 


be- 


rrica 





om 
ey ; 


pened their mouths wide and showed 

thee coltermmg teeth and looked at their 

wiversarves so furiously and maliciously 

that the hounds, usually bold and battie- 

hardened, shrank back.’’ 

With the judgment of war veteraus 
herd made their way, covered by 


the rear guard, to the rocks, before the 
xs bad sufficiently recovered from 

r surprise to repew the attack. One 

y menmkey was left behind, perched 


a TK Uhal was soon surrounded 


by 
Lhe grepheunds. 

With an imtrepidity that was remark 
alie 1 baboon rushed downs from 


al ved 


Jf, made his way over to the rock, | 


sul seeping the dogs in check by men- 
* G2 gestures, picked up the intant 
GQoasey and carried it to his comrades, 
“co, wWatehing the hervic act, were 
~wunding their battle cry. e 
These mations of baboons “trek” two- 
sether and in their expeditions rej co- 
‘iu Mimialure movements of troons. 
iniGes generally number from 250 


iuce 
A he 


. 


a ‘Ge march the warrior baboons vo 


the 


+, at 


females and youuy ones ip 
‘re, while the old males briny uj 
rear Not ORiy are these marchiny 
¥ preserved, but certain 

ers of tl are ‘“‘told off’’ to 


the iribe 
a the tanks and to keep guard 


‘ 


anead 


illy 


a 
on warriors hold back the 


zroumd with their hands, growled, | 


bHE SATURDAY EVENING POS}. 


Femuininities. 
Sisters of Charity—Faith and Hope. 


How w keep fruit from decaying— 
Put it in « cool place where there 
of children. 

Miss Bertha G. Lamme, of the Weet- 
inghouse works in Pittsburg, i. the only wo 
tan electrical engineer in the cowntry 
Giycerive diluted with pure cologne 
water will sometimes prow + Meactous 
for the removal of pimples 


are plenty 


very 


Somchaly in describing a beautiful 
indy, suys she has “a face that a paioter mtg ht 
dwell upon Rather 
“Darley is in 
“What's the matter! 
that’s Just the trouble 
and he can't.” 


s brewed face that 


dreadiul troubie.’’ 
wot inte delat” “Now 
Nobody "li trust him, 


An old bachelor was asked why his 
brother married so little a wife “W ihry 
he, “he thought that of tae 
choose the loust.’ 


Mrs. 


suid 


sll ewlls should 


Mary L. Foote, who was re- 
cently vlectedd the Peltoe lustiow af teaylord, 
han., run apgulust her tustencd, aad cefoated 
hitn by « large majortty 

“Chiidren,’’ said «a considerate ma- 


tron to her ssmertuitiled? prrenreny, hihdren, 
you nay HAVE everytiiing Jou want, bul you 
musti'’t want any lilt you ena’ t have 


Ciray hairs at an early age are hered 


tury th certatn faratl tes It t+ & resell, asa 
rule, oft meen with dark bats Atrytng we on 
with dark hatr through several « ee atienis 
“Why are youand thal yous manu 
sitting ta the chark? thule rest Gf stein 
purent “Somebenty cperreoel Glee clemec ancl Otic 
wus went t,  replled tle resraroef teen tedets 
A bright girl in a London “bus the 


ln awarding daitayves against a 


roma ec rporation « Woeestert J car hae 


Chiat fat wera with: teancties “haw 
more thre te wet om anmedet® a tea t ‘ tector tet 
lie tequlred fer s femerk foes a vy 


hier.’ 


A youny Uptouw tan is contined on 
the Boston Clay Obensgeet w te qanten 
few duys ago ht ater eallert & _ tee ut 
Wits rerfurmeed edith tances, ee « lisatwe fire 
escupe, saw ane talker wit st t acta Glee 


whaedow, 





could have a 


them ¢ her 


hie little 

mother, substi- 
for that of her 
tine yt that 
The mother jumped up 
shifted her feet, 
diswusted, and 
anyliing to 
man who could write 


vaw that s sport, 


and read 


her 


Luling uw nauic 


mother, and a ung man for 
of her. father. 
and down in ber ec! 


and seemed terrib.y 


air, 


bade her daughter te have 


do with the you 


such sickeuing and nonsensical) stull to 
a gir! When young lady handed 
the ietier to r mether to read, th: 
house became - lial one could | 
hear the yras . wing in the back 
yard. 

So 7 


Brains of told. 


It is better te meed mlief than to want 


heart to give it 


A suitable piace everything, and 
ove ryt trey t t 

If you intend % lo a good action 
don't chan, 

The brewer's herse is kept fat by food 


tukeu [re 


The beauty behavior Cousists in the 


nannei te ait i 5 scours 
"her ir . 
There is more ev no adrop of cor 
t t 
The m has n room in it than 

t { { 

4 r ‘Ww 
Ay , 


for- | 


Date vinevar, which is thew tein put : 
on tho Bnoctish taarket, ts regarded Sete Chent: Your fee ts exorbitant te 
Bhittage epudter trerweel atael sare tee male | dito Rtake pera chay Ger fer Olee week law 
Virsepear, It ts test . @ A s wvtecl y¢ tt ia my veygetuluar tere $ ater tert charging 
Ashatios bitve: prea grar ‘ mar tie tates pers fern Giteves, Cetat fever Ghee cme cet trey beged 
for ugees prust | bere thon Citenmt: Weil, wiwe thie beeertget 
if «* , ‘ ou ’ ae o 
ba dh, ‘Tou,’ he whisye rest alicr tlae | wil 0 Hane a omediuyrce : el ‘ at 
tricvrasertabenta jiitot ’ 1 | 
7 . i Proamt | A human skull with red tnewndesoennt 
tiave lreecun be 4 you | ts ite Tee thier eryer mere heer’ te Uteer chew toe whe 
itely, wtih trent i t i ta Depdtoe) Titetaterinmiet Late, cet a © byte ages 
rruchuatty dicttean, quate ‘ per it Doekee shktes ten) fers 
’ « af “” vif Pereeten wether ae Lee . 
| A bactlicior says that all be hhotgcd ask pi Bb wc gon oo . we poet as leet, 
| for tn is ' . bs ten the well, predetiaye a yer w werrnee 
understand ‘ » BK eect mn a cone theots ban themarly «ih -« 
| seal ; “ee ne bee: tne ‘ ‘ = ver The late Judve Fain, of Atlanta, wa 
4rabieotrial bial t ‘ ‘ bt bevtam er Naatargoles Gof eM ecereret tre Shee hie, cas e-«f 
| treme bes Obie Veorpees cof tn eeneeetgpate ba i i 
Kimperor W at ous oe leek, after His death, were feral oll Give bork 
0 cari biges ta : bine erttios be hadewer tieed—-t Ire t 
lim) four t ‘ t f weet at . 
Lis viet I t i t ‘ i a ' 
beta p o aed t tt ‘ ntl mal ‘ we _ . 
liy «fr t a ‘ 
cay nga, Qa the boundary lines of Penotecot 
Ile: I am very unt mate. Lt ecm i ; “er egy 
I ath j “ id j “ 4 ‘twit 
tre Ue if ' frat flanecock « t " = 
You wliat . f ran) igwiet Dien t ‘ ty it. ’ 
milruation {,! ' t Laker a poly it t ! jemmet nl te i 
tifu eye widow t it ! ket 1 i Kopert 
shat Yorur gwen) Giants t t poly t '~ icone t tl tow 
A newspaper published in an Oca | Petar 
boma town, Ww * 4 + “s oe A man hanging by the neck thirteen 
Curried the electhota, sect & ai yaar! plytite was Che athrwctlon ata Meme 
tow BUppPly liter i i tie ife recently Die deostors, Kheorwe we 
cut of a ‘ y “ie t terprprent & perfortianees wt Ule ead tt tte 
t ‘ tis 5 « * fourtii day, the man being law critiow 
a taeona Taposte 1¢ . t iit atue 1 lburand ide attatue 
Janes Northrup, of Anamosa, Ia, “" ns. pre “ bn Rng 2 : 
“ iY iw wéntive das 
ilyehit recently Tress { 
“ t, combed tite - The use of wWiys as mere 4 til 
i Ca wv ln « * treyran | rr t t 
ott hes a we ta when Leu iif, ¢t 
ww i * tt 1 alc? a temrk 4 “ Ii« t 
‘ t i te “ 1 t 
yne fair American w a ILA ' oleae 
'* ' 
r 
t 
‘ 4 Ul Vetmel 


| PEVer crtne@e, 


other day said te ter puna pace ry bee who Was 
making the usual female sewrels fore loed patos 
“Lot us divide this, Ethel, you fuabio and 
I'll pay.’ 

There is but one seariel teyele in 
London, and str Jdohu Guarst, Vlew Pee sthcut 
ot the Counetl, the Mtitete fem PB eluteattirn 
rides it Arectiulytslieape W als t itu 
idles a wheel 





FRasculinities. 


The Prince of Wales wears a No. 7 


show 
No. Fs 


Mr. Gladstone and Lord Sallsbury wear 


Carriage drivers in France receive 
Mela week; in England, 6.15; tn Gormany, 
$i. 2), and in Ltaly, $2.00, 


Why is a monvpoly like a baby ?— Be 
catee aA man ts Opposed to It on genera! 
ciples until he has one of his own. 


At sixteen a woman prefers the best 
dancer in the room; at twoandtwenty. the 
beet talker, nt thirty, the richest man 


Josh Billings says, “When you striic 
lie, stop boring; menny a man has 
clean thro’, and jet all the fle run oug at the 
tert ton." 

tis the privilege of the lower to be at 
and the thee th twee situathone 
When beside his sweothemrt he ts alee 
tittameilf 


prin 


one maa tee 


deem tel 
**Marriage,”’ 
like the 


Le Fanu, 
way " 
mildly, but he meonerally carrios the uearks of 
te with lite 


enid Sheridan 
simall pox; @ 


“hs tanmns have 


to his wrave 


Tommy: Pop, what is a cynic? Tom 
mys pop: A cyntle, my boy, is a man whe 
thinks all ten are fools, and calle wou «a lhar 


‘ 


if you tell biin he te ihe other meen 


The meanest man in the world is 
In 


& teats Geers Chie 


liv- 
orf Glee 


hits came 


tog at Cambridge Lierdgoteege titeas comet 


ceniar of 
The 
tery 

Colonel Lloward Vincent, bead of the 


ertountnal 


mext day le sued titi for ammeneelt mee teat 


tuvestipyation Gepmrtteene tr Saeee 
inset Yard, bemste that he cam tell a touman s 
Dustness by the way he sere Chee chon 
knocker 
The youny Prince Arthur of Con 
nanght tas taken Kindly te hie hutles as « 
scholar at Rton, and bolls his own Kettle anc 
nakes his own ten justas though he was « 


Copter teeeated 


A man in Waterville, Me., a few days 


awe found under a lasek « better, sealed? ane 
“tasmipod, wihiteh he tad princes Lleerne sytete 
Linate Otptes Yererey peer Led porense Chee ene Wer dengee 
flage securoly teefere toatltrg Hiul 1h wae 8 
hits wite's 

© HH. Venner, of Bilaehill, Me., 
elatins the distinetion of lee wtege teeetit: Crevnn 
We Wspraprorn lines yours sptts Wieal th te tere 


minted bee Deer Ghee Eres Tecmat fae Gerw ns elt« teratental 


was thility sta thick esses Gf he wep pets 
jrante at Reyretiver 
A man near Newkirk, Okla, teak bos 


reetgetitror's Cut, wateriatedd the Gath bey Reet rms nee 
Lhe tea be bevye 


height cut 


atl wee TO on fre, 1h wercslel ree +otere 


Pre et 


teare ct tle leur 


vesaed tecataa Ghee 
arecd Jeary precd trates aber pret geet 


and burte Pb clown 














14 


Latest Fashion Phases. 





A pretty paletot is made of fawn colored 
cloth, end lw lined throughout with shot 
silk. This pretty coat has long silk re 
vers turning beck from the neck to the 
waist, which are adorned both top and 
bottom with a large button. The collar- 
bend and emall turn-over collar are aiso 
made of slik, while the large collar falling 
over the shoulders is made of the cloth 
and bordered with « simple design in 
xvipure, The leg of mutton siceve is 
stitched at the writ to stimulate a calf. 

The bat «f tawn fine straw in orne 
mented with bows of cream color taille 
ribbon and choux of cream chiffon, while 
the brim ia lined wit gathered ribbon, 
held Mat to the hat at the inner edye by 
rowe of slik ec ri 

A very smart iiftie costume in a cream 
woollen material, trimmed with white 
poplinetie, enriched with blue milk dota, 
The full skirt t« platted all round the fig 
ure, baving a box-plait in the centre of 
the fromt and side pintts at the sides and 
beck. The biousc ber « Mat vostol the 
ipper part 


thor beat material, with the 


turned over in tiny reverse, an! is lastened 
with white pearl buttons from the middle 
of the vest io the edge of the bioure at the 
burt At ibe back is a boad of the pop 
linetie, describing a collar at the front, 
Where it i Leld tn piace by a buttoned 
strap croesing the vest, The blue ribbon 
belt hes a emal!l bow on either side of the 
front. 
has the fullness piaited at the wrist, under 


The full sleeve in the yigot shape 


adeepeull of poplineite, trinurt ei witha 
ro@w of white pearl buttons, 

The cole hat worn with this frock is @ 
white legborn, trimmed with white 
plumes, wide white ribbon and white lace, 
which i carelessly arianged over the 
torton 

A etylieh dress of pale brown fancy 

jlien tusterial, has a full skirt opened 
over a pettiionst of plaid silk, the fawn 
ground being striped and crossed broadly 
with cerise, green and black satin. ‘The 
full tnxdice Opens over a vest of the same 
poaid tik, which extends from the beck to 
the waist, appearing to be «# continuation 
of the tablier, Over the shoulders rests « 
polnted collar of thesilk, while (he woollen 
collar-band basa silk turn-over collar, At 
the neck and walst there is «a band of soft 
Kreen ‘veivet Ued in asmart little bow. 
The ciceve bas a short shoulder pull and a 
tight fitting lower sieeve, finished at the 
hand with a reli cutl of pimid silk. 

Milliuoery has improved with tine since 
the fret marvellous proportions aud strik- 
ing miatures of color were presented to 
view tn the early spring, and the londoncy 
to overcrowd all bate and bonnets with 
trimming is decreasing Medtuin-sized 
hats with baruwenious colortug are most 
favored by 
present, but the larger, brighter hats will 
be seen later with thin light dresses at Lhe 
fashiouabic summer resorts 


welldressed poaople just at 


Flowers of every known and unkonows 
description are the reiguing element of 
hat decoration, bul anyluing and every 








thing which is beautiful is brougnt into | 


use. Aigreties are larger and come in aii 
colors, and dainty lace edged bandker 
chiefs are prettily arranged in fan-shaped 
ends (o give the effect of height. CGuipure 


lace iu sbeil pattern combined with bows | 


of green velvet is a pretty trimming for a 
yellow straw hel, anda new ribbou in 
millinery is formed of stripes of satin and 


gold braid with rows of overlapping | 


sequins between. Joeweleu quills are very 
effective, and paradise plumes are gaining 
in popularity. Lilacs and lilies of the 
valley are the tavorite Mowers for white 
hate with wide brims turned up at the 
back. 
the eyes, and bonnets are placed further 
forward than they were. This modern 


All bate are work well Ulled over 


way of weariig the bat icquires no litte 


study to bring oulthe most becoming ef- 
fect to the fec@ and the most winning re 
sults, and the yourg gir! who can saequire 
theart of manipulsting ber bat biim sue 
ceasfully will Ded iia very Oseful instru 
mentof aid and protection in her cam- 
paign of summer flirtations She can 
easily add numbers to ber list of proposals 
if ebe cultivates ber Lat brim to the ‘ullest 
extent 

The pretties! bonnets for eiderly women 
have fowered brims forming three poinu 
over the face, and are trimmed with white 
or black lece and a littie jet; but no one is 
eliderly—ae regards hate--in these days, 
and middie-aged women wear low-crown 
ed, medium sized brims, in shades of 


green straw, trimmed with pink roses and 


an ebundance f foliage Supall seagul isa 


; 


gray @eatis gUipure iace and white aigret 


ee are im bined none while siraw hat, 
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and white peradise plumes, algretties, 
white tulle apd biack chiffon on snother 
A three cornered bat, calied the Napoieon, 
ia trimmed with two large ostrich plumes, 
paste buckles and a bones of sbaded pri 
mulas. Mauve straw, trimmed with deli- 
cate orchids and tulle of the same shade 
makes a charming bat, and black and 
white mixtures are very stylixb. White 
tulle with omtrich tips and black velvet 
loops on a white straw make a perfect bat, 
if properly arranged, and one that can be 
worn with any gown. Oveof the latest 
novelties is a brown aod green straw brim 
withacrown of open work embroidered 
yross lawn over white satin, thickly stud- 
ded with gold s-aquins 

‘The special feaiure of ihe new suuimer 
fabrics is the transparent effect, and yrena- 
dine, gauze, crepe de chins, elamine and 
canvas are all the vogue, Flawminve was in 
fashion tom years ago, and quite as pop- 
ular then as crepon last your. 

Wool canvas varies in texture, as it Is 
woven sometimes evenly of fine, soft 
threads, and «gain it is coarse and stiff, 
Black canvas gowns are made over wilt 
and bright s«vedes of red and green silk 
while all the sbedes of tan are niade uy 
over the same bright colors. The corse 
and open Vanlelies reee:u ble (be Canvas On 
which patterns ta wool were wrought 
mote th ag, aud this quality is now 
used for wide belts, Ginbroidered in cull 


colored silk and jasitealion jewe! beads 





An abundance of cupboards, each with 
its wealth of drawers, shelves aad cubby- 
holes. copatitutes the real secret of «nm or- 
derly and con ventent kitchen. 


Halt in again useful, when mized with 
vasellie, to cleanse hands that have bLe- 
come grimy through housework. Rub the 
mixture well into the bende, and then 
wash thoroughly with ordinary soap. 


Do rot make the wisteke of «Ucmpting 
too high «a polieh on cut glass, Constant 
polishing reduces the exquisite Onish of 
this most brilliantand table ecorstion. 
Wash the glass quickly, rinse properly 
and jetitdry alone. If a towel is used it 
mnnat be of the softest linen. 

Prick a nutmeg with apin, and, if it ts 
fresh avd good, oi] will instantly epread 
around the puncture, 


Fresh meat should vot be allowed to re. | 


main rolled in paper, for the paper wil 
absorb the juices. Remove tbe paper and 
lay the meet on the earthern plate 


Silver spoons that hLeve become die | 


oolored Ly eggs tuay be Clesued readliy by 
rubbing with a soft cloth aud a« ilttle ary 
wall. 

A shelf over the door in @ Gintug room 
in an oxcellent place for large and bighly 


| 
colored pieces of china, whieh inay thus | 


| bowmmde very ornamental to the room 


| Many of the new houses are finished with 


& narrow s#beilf sround tne dining roomsat 


leather belts are embroidered with gold | 


and #tiver beads and white kid belte, eet | 


with tiu ename! traced with wold, are 
the jiatest fancy. Ordinary webbing is 
used as #« foundation for elaborate eimn- 
broldery and tewelledt docoration, 
Kwbrotdertes of almost any desertption 
are «a feature of dross triunmatugs this s6a- 
sou, aud iridescent beads, which look #0 
nuch like Opals, play @ conspicuous part 
Tiny sbelisio light pink 
Introduced teto the eime- 


ln the milstures 
ant biue are 
broideries, and pailieties and jewels cf 
BOING Sort apposar on miniost 6veryihlig 
hais, bonnets, gowns and Capes alike, 
Among the new pessemeonterio Is one 
made of aiterualte eeptinron of chine silk 
and cauvas, edged with tontton braid 
Anotbor ts 
Jetted 


mich mhuicicted with) paitiotios, 


woade of macrame thread and 


borders, and satin or silk formes fowers | 


and leaves worked round with jetin a net 
foundation, 


Udds and Ends. 
ON A VARIMILY OF SUBJRUILS. 

An @acellentcare tor hoarseness iss te 
roast a lemon unttlit is sefi all turough; 
W hile stil hot 
cuts pleee frou: tbe eod and Gill the teuon 


do not allow it te burst. 


with as moch granulated sugar as it will 
hold. Then @at it while het. 

it is sommetiines Convenient to renioumber 
the following tletis of cook's measure 
mieut: 

Ooe pint of liquid equals one pound 

Two gille of quid make oue cuptul, 

Four Lomape muifuls ruake one tallesyp Tt 
ful 

‘Two round labiespoontuisiof four will 
weigh au Cunce. 

Halfs pound of butter will make oue 
hy 

Four cops of flour wake one pound, 


Pwocups of granuletled sugar make one 
pound, Dulin powdered sugar it will take 
two and @ balfecups to make a pound. 

To bronze @ pisgier of Pari= figure, cover 
itowith athick coating of shellac varnish 
When thisisdry mix seme bronze pow 
der with (he varoish and apply to the fig- 
ur6, then cover with anotber coat of clear 
Varuish, 

A lillie salfpetre added! tothe water in 
Which cut Mowers are put will heep the 
flowers [reel fora long Uime, 

To extract the juice from an ouicn, cut 
the opion in balf and press it agatust and 


| Moveit sowly overag ater, Toe juloe 


Will run off the poine of the grater, 

Palme, rubber piauts end al! foilage 
plants vusetin the house should havea 
weekly wash day. Usinga soft cloth or 
Sponge, Gach leaf should receive a Nght 
Washing with lukewarm water, and the 


Boil should be loosened about the roots. | 


Plants breathe through their le.vea, and 
cannot grow well unless they are kept free 
from dust 

To ascertain if an egg is fresh, put itin a 
pall of water. If good, it will sink immed 
lately; if it Moats it is doubtful. 

Lettuce sandwiches are a reliable stand 


by throughout the entire summer, beir x 


always acceptable Butter thin slices of 
Dread, &pree wit navyon nhalse dressing 
aba piace od | ¢ < caves betweer 
the 


the Leleht of the 


plaques, 


door; it is mtended for 


To accompany the delicate salads «#») 
much in demand for the luncheon table 
during this season, few things are #0 satis- 
factory as a Galutily prepared sandwich. 


The fundamental laws of the acienes of | 


sandwiches are, of course, that the bread 
should be soft; that It shouid be cut very 
thin, and that it should not even remotely 
suxwest the crust that once enveloped it 
Farihermore, a sandwich should be very 
sual 

Chicken creain 


Sanu wiches are aolicioue, 


To prepare them ix a cupinl of white 
ehicksn tweet and celery, chopped fue, 
with acup of miik. 

and two 


Add « boticd onion 
tablespooufuls of cornstarch. 
Boil the mixture, stirciug in iesawhile 
the wolles of two ges beaten very stim. 
Then pines iu o tbawinmerie snd add the 
Jules Of aleniou and # tablespoonfal of 
butter, Mould, cut into thin slices and 
pisces belween slices of buttered bread. 


Kefrigerators should undergo s ther- 


ough overhauling at this season, and all 


ieaks and breaks should be repaired, 
Through the summer they should be 
washed weekly, aud great care should be 
taken tbat pe isiabie food dogs not remain 


In Lhou too long. 


Burning Colles that bas beon ground foe 
In é@ Lhorough disinieclaut, aud wll pirify 
the ale of the kitchen after a cooking acel 
dent has resalted in an UDjieasanti odor. 

Phe vbly subsituto fora palpoted Kitchen 
Moor isan oticloth, which is perhaps more 

NUS YGulckKly absorb 


Gasliy BOPL C.ean 


Kitchen linpurtiies and become unclean 
] 


aed unhbesalthtial, 
wied Moor, 

Now that the young lady makes Ler cos- 
luines dainty and pleasing with leca and 
ruusiio Mebu, the dame of mature yeara, 
who does not care to doo » kerchief of 
mull, may fasbion bers of black, irimining 


the edges with carrow black lace aud em- | 


bioidering the fichu with a vine pattern 


worked sOllULy With biack Roman fi a4 
aud Dlack beads, in uiuel 
as Lhe embroidered shawis our ereadmoti- 
ors Wore, 


Have the curtains of eremuny Madrae, 


aud atths top ot each window, «a short 
balf drapery of soft silk in pinkish shades 
should be hung. The mantel may te 


draped to correspond and porlieres to 
maich the silk aré easily obiainabie for 
doorwey and wardrobe haugings. A toilet 
table of the while enamelled wood looks 


Vory daluty and aliractive, wit « cover of 


(lace aud plukish ribbons, and all the 


Chrysanthemum pictures 


@Valiabie, and 
there aréu number of 


thems, sihouid be 
bung about the walis, in parrow white and 
gold frames, 


A bil of old cut giass or a ioung-stem med 
green vase full of the chry santhbeu.uma, 
when they are in 
the room and dresses it easily 


Lounges and chairs should be covered 
With either raw silk or 


cretonne, in shades 
of pinkish and er 


1tuson, and all the little 
Orpbaments necessary should cx rrespond 

J ‘ ‘ u 
with the rest of the room 


: 


and | = ns 
68 Cree] n easily 
Luey ever get « ut 


‘The laeal Kilcbnen has a | 


(Ho smite fashion | 


S@B50N, gives a tone to 
| 


ssa eRSNSRANENDENUNDNanunSEineRetlenianintaeetnente 


| 
qo ‘hw 


WILL CURE 


No maiter tow violent or excruciating the 
os the Kheumatic, Bedridden, Infirm, 
‘ripple, Nervous, Neuraigic, or pros. 
trated with direases may suffer. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford Instant Fase. 


For headache (whether sick or nervous), 
toothache, neuralgia, rheumatism, lum- 
bago, pains and weakness in the back, 
| spineor kidneys, pains around the liver, 
| pleurisy, swelling of the joints and pains 

of all kinds, the application of Radway’s 
| Heady Helief will afford immediate ease, 

and its continued use for a few days effect 
4a permanent cure, 
| Instantly stops the most excruciating 
| pains, allays inflammation and cures con- 
| gestions, whether of the Lungs, Stomach, 
Bowels or other glands or mucous mem 


-DADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF. 
CURES AND PREVENTS 


(elds, Coughs, sere Throat, Influenza, 





Bronchitis, Poeumosia, Rheama- 
tism, Neuralgia, Headache, 


Yoothache, Asthma, Difi- 
cult Breathing. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS in from 
one to twenty miuutes, Not one bour 
after reading this advertisement need an y- 
ope SUFFER WITH PAIN. 

INTERNALLY—A half to a teaspoonful in 
half a tumbler of water will, in a few 
_ininutes, cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour 
Stomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, 
Sick Headache, Diarrhoea; Colic, Flatu 
lency and all Internal pains, 


Malaria iv its Various Forms Cured and 
Prevented. 


There is not a remedial agent in the 
world that will cure Fever and Ague and 
all other Malarious, Bilious and other 
fevers, aided by KADWAY’S PILLS. so 
rT ed as RADWAY’S KEADY RE- 
LIEF. 

Travelers should always carry a bottie 
of Radway’s Keady Relief with them. A 
few drops in water will prevent sickness 
or pains from change of water. I[t is bet- 
ter than French brandy or bitters as a 
stituulant, 

Price, 50 cents per bottle. Sold by ail 
Druggists, 





MILD BUT EFFECTIVE 


Purely vegetable, act without pain, ele- 
| g*uliy coated, Lasteiess, sinall and easy & 
take. Radway’s Pills assist mature, stim 
} Ulating to healthful activity the ilver, 
| bowels and other digestive organs, leav- 
Ing the bowels in a natural condition witb- 


out any bad after effects. 
' 


Sick Headache, 
Female Complaints, 
Biliousness, 
Constipation, 

Piles 








AND 


All Liver Disorders 





RADWAY’'S PILLS cause perfect diges 
tion, complete absorption and healthfu 
regularity. 


Price 25c Per Box. Sold by Drug- 
gists, or sent by mail. 


Send to DR. RADWAY & CO., Look 


Bos 46 New York, for Book of Advice. 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


FRESH PERIODICALS. 

and interesting Pocket Maga- 

ie contains delightfai short 
s. RK. Crcekett, Stephen Crane, 

ogee EK. C. Stedman end others. 

Suainbed by the F. A. Stokes Cow pany, 

New York. 

A very full pumber is the June issue of 
@t Nicholas.”’ It opens with a ballad, 
wTbe Master's Lesson,’’ by Alice M. Lov- 
ett, ilostrated by Birch. Lisutevant John 
M. Ellicott writes on “What ihe Bugle 
Tells on # War Ship.” “Grizziy Phil,” 
by sidford F. Hamp, is the story ofa quiet 
schoolboy who wou this nickname and be- 
came a hero by rescuing a boy companion 
from a bear, There are also wany other 
dories, poews and jingles suited to read 
ers of all ages, and the usual profusion cf 
Tne Century Company, New 


The neal 
gine for Jur 


pictures. 
York. 

Appleton’s “Popular Science Montbiy”’ 
for June has among ils leading articies 
“Principles of Taxation,” “How the Great 
Lakes Were Built,”” “Co ordination of our 
Educational Insittetions,” “Why Progress 
is by Leaps,” “Posthypnotic and Orta 
nal Suggestion,’ “Frogs and their Uses,’ 
“The Metric System and the Monetary 
Problem.” Several of these are finely 
iilustrated, Published at New York. 

The first chapters of a DOW Serial story, 
“Closely Veiled,’ are given in the June 
pamber of “Phe Quiver.” “An Unpro- 
tecied Femaic’’ ts continued, and there are 
wwo complete stores, along with lols of 
splendid mieceliany. The number is pro- 
fusely iliustrated. The Cassell Pubiisbing 
Co, New York. 


Tbe complete novel in tos June issue 
of “Lippincott’s’ is “From Cive to C:i- 
max,” by Will N. Harben. It is a teie of 
murder and bypnotism, in which an ex- 
wemely abie detective and a physician 
of the new school join forces to clear the 
innocent aud run the guilty to garth. The 
miscellaneous matter is all by leading 
writers, and of tie highest interest. Pub. 
lished in this city. 

At uuUsuSily allractivVe liluelimated ar 
lice in the June number of *Cssssil's 
Fawily Magazine” is “Pictures of Eugtish 
Cblid-Life,’’ with reproductions of popular 
paintings by noted artists. Otber ilius- 
trated articies are “Big Men at Pisy,” wiin 
pictures by tlarry Furniss; “How | Be 
came @ Miilionatre,’”’ by Andrew Carnegis; 
‘The Homes of Lord Rosebery,” and 
“The Australians io the Cricket Field.” 
fhe Castel! Publisbing Company, New 
York. 

There are two papers in the June uum- 
ber of The Century’ that are of particu- 
lar intérest in conjunction with ths con- 
vention at St. Louis, one being by Dr. Al 
bert Show, entitled “Notes on City Gov 
erumeént in St. Louis,’’ the other by Joseph 
R. Bishop, on “Humor and Pathos of rres- 
dential Conventions.’? The Second of Mr. 
James Brice’s “impressions of South Af 
rea," lakes up the race question. The 
“Life of Napoleon,” and other fine arti- 
clés increase the nuusber’s vaiae Ip the 
way of fiction there are two short stories 
besidé the serials, The Century Com; any 
New York. 
Among the valuable articies in the 
Eclectic Magazine of Fore igu Literature 
lor June are “International Jealousy,” 
“Britiah G jana,” “On Limbo,’ “in the 
Land of Ciaret, “A Gossip Abour 
Pianists, '“The Puilosopby of Blunders,” 
— in ihe Earlier Kowan Poets,’ 

4abClal Boom cf the last Century,” 


“The Theory of the Ladicrous.” “A Med- 


} y ® 
eal View of ¢ yceitng tor Ladies,’”’ “Ase tne 
peso { hange,”’ ‘ The Victoriat Age of 
‘erature and = Ite Critics, and many 


more, EK. Peiton, Publisher, New York. 
LL 


A TALK ABOUT TALK. 


—— 


F silences be Koiden, the wealth is of « 
kind whieh many an Englishman 
POsKGRe Os, 


There is a crust of reserve 
about the pe 


to hace ‘ple which it is often difficult 
» 40d the Story told of # couutr-: 

Mad Who declined to rescue a drowning 

mae he bad never been inire- 

the thes — 8h 4uUSiNg exaggeration ol 
‘G88 and reticence of the race. 

are, 


on no doubt, mep among us 
ose 
Slience ig due to emptiness; they 


There 


have not) 
“ nothir gZ to say, or, like Coleridge a 
Y) ; 
{"UBlntanes of 
apple dumpling celeurity 
Nn only « i rity 
Mra Th, UO one suvje 
“rg , J 
“6 lélis the story of . _w 
had * at, & (Ler 
‘abe 6d a large fortune. but wa 
7801 U Le 
”U Diserabie’”’ because he cou 
108 taik om pany 
‘I ain 


“Viled to con versations,”’ he said, 





“1 go to conversations, bat, alas! I Lave 
be CON Véersation .”’ 


Oa the otber hand, men with full minds 


are often bad talkers, and display their | speak in the House, nor, iudeed, in the 


weakness iu society. 
“The worst of Warburien,” said Dr. 
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the eo ie y ol a tew chosen friends his 
charu: is said to have been irresistible. 
This Secretary of Siate, who could net 


| presence of strangers, had a bewitching 


Johnson, ‘‘is that he has a rage for saying | 


sometbing when tvere’s nothing to be 
ssid; and the Doctor’s assertion that no 
man was more foolish than Goldemith 
whev be had notapen in band, or more 
wise when he bad, was true upon the 
whole, although qany apt aud witty say- 
ings of Goldsmith are recorded, 

Two om three of these hit the great 
“Cham of letters’ and prince of talkers 
himself. Takea specimen, which aithough 
familiar, will hear repeating. , 

One eveving Goldsmith obser ved that he 
thought he could write a fabie of the litle 
fishés who petitioned Jupiter to be 
«© yanged into birds, 

“The skill,”’ be said, “consists in mak- 
ing them talk like little fishes,’’ 

This made Johuson shake bis sides with 
laughter; which led Goldsmith to ex- 
c aim :— 

“Why, Dr. Johnson, this is not so easy 
a you seem to think; for if you were t& 


make littie fishes talk, they would talk | 


iike whaies.”’ 

And when Bosweil in a circie of wits 
claimed 
Jobuson, it was smart of Goldsmith tw re- 
ply :— 

‘Sir, you are for makiog & monareny of 
what should ve a republic.’ 

Jobnusou who, thanks to Bosweil, lives 
im lilerature as lhe grea‘ost talker oi his 
century, liked couversation to be combat 
ative; and when iil he did not feel abies iu 
try his strengii against Burke. 
ne said— 

“The only man whose common cor ver- 
sation co;responds with the gonural lame 
which he has in the world. Teke up what 
ever topic you please, be is ready to moet 
you.” 

To Jobn Wesley Johusea gave simiiaz 
praise, saying be could talk well ou avy 


uuUguesilcuable superiority for 


Hie was, 








subject; but he complained thst he was | 


usver at ieisure. 


“He is always obliged to go ata certaih | 


hour. This is very disagreeabic toa inan 
who loves to fold his iegs auc Lave ois 
telk out, as I do.” 


“The man,” he said om another vceacton, | 


“who talks to unburdea bis mind i the 
man todeiight you;” and he complai:vd 
of Goldsmiih because he talked for tans 
But it is impossibis to read HKoewe! 
without seeing that Jolhiaeson bad the sa.ce 
weakness, since he writes in ois old age, 
after haviug been to Lis ciub, “1 hear that 


i was thought to have pericriued a+ weil | 


as ususl.”’ 


Despite his pugnacity Jobnson bed su | 


admirable perception of What converse 
tion cught to be, and he returns to tue 
subject 
easier to tel! twenty what were good to be 
done thau be one of the twenty to ivilow 
your own teacbing,’’ aud the doctor some 
times destroyed an excélient talk by an 


again and #geain; bul “’twere 


| upgoverpable ftcf rudeness. tie would 


apologize very weekly afterward, but the 
evil was done. 

Richardson the noveiisi, with whom 
Jobuson was familiar, is one of the mest 
garrulous of authors, but lu society he 


| could talk of notbing, with the excepior 


of his own works, 

Tve inan lived, if is said, in an atiacs 
poere of flattery, and when self is upyer- 
most there is au end to woul talk 
ladies around bim is.oisteree to bis % 
without stint, Dut nen were not always so 
indulgent 

Boswell relates how one day, ai ihe 
novelisi’s country house # gentieuan 
fresh from Parzis toid him that he bad seen 
bis ‘“‘Ciarissa” lying on the table of the 


| king’s brother. 


‘“Kicbardson, observing that part of toe 
compsny Were engaged in talking to each 
otber, atfected then not to attend to 1; but 
byand ty, when ‘here was # ~gnera: 
silence, and he thought that the tater, 
might be fully heard, he addtesscu hi 


eolf io the geutieuiasn. 


“¢] think, #1r, you Were aayiny 
what about — pausing, 19 4 bi, tlitter 
expectation. The genticuies, prov Bed al 
bis inordinate vanity, resoive not to ia 
julge it, and, wilh an exquisitely siy airot 
indifference, answered, ‘A mere trifle, sir, 
not worth repeating.’ Tne mortificauon 
of Richardson waa visit and nedids 
Sprak ten words moret sv ole ca 

4 LiIDK, f aik 4 ‘ 
ns Cer ~ 

“ £ ' ~ a I ‘ ~ a 
ractivé Ly Ches 5 * 
ng to Mrs. Veiany } alk poml ex 
juisitely well himeel! ailed A 1 


the most timid wan he over knew, but is 


grace when perfectly at his ease. His 
friend Steele asserted that he was “above 
aii men in that talent called humor, and 
enjoyed it in such perfection tbat | have 
often reflected, after a night spent with 
bim apart from all the world that I| had 
bad the picasure of couversing with an in- 
timate acquaintance of Terence and Catul- 


brightened with humor more exquisite 
and delightful than any other man ever 
possessed.’’ 

Pops, too, who was far from being Ad- 
dison’s friend, renders the same testi 
mony, snd said that he had something 
more charming in his couversation than 
he ever knew in any other man. 

Untortuuately, not the faintest record of 
this talk remains, and we must take it on 
trus', a8 we take the wit combats between 
Shakespeare and Ben Jonson at the 
*“Nermaia’ Tavern, described 60 graphic- 
ally by fuller; the latter being, accord- 
me to that witty divine, a great Spanish 
jar Ligher in learning than 
his opponent,” and “solid, but slow in 
performance;’’ the former, an English 
manu-ol-war, ‘‘iesser in bulk, but Iighter 


galleon, * bull: 


in s*liing, torniog with all tides, tacking | 


about, and taking advantage of all winds 
by tne quickness of bis wit and yenius.’”’ 

Someot Ben Jonson's talk haa been pre 
served, lor wnen the sturdy poot walked 
from London to Seotiand to see bis friend 
Drammond at Hawthorndem, thet poet 
took notes of bis conversation, which, two 
centuries later, appeared in print. 

A littie harsh and unkind it soinelimes 
seems; but to say unkind things of ovo» 
frieods is not peculiar to “race Do, 
whose life was one of strifeand tati‘e; and 
it ts pleasant to remember that no poet bas 
praised some of bis fellow-poets more 
waruiy, or ieft a nobler tribute to Stakes 


| peare, tee greatest of them all. 


Ooe kes to cherish the belief that poets 
*LO carry ihe clild’s heart into mature 
age inusl possess in larger measure than 
nos men the gift of conversation, Some 
times taey do. Cowpes, taiking tn bis iow 

neorful moments with Lady Hesketh or 
Lady Austis, must bave been # délighifui 
oi pS neog. 

So might Wordeworth have proved 
woen the inspiration of mountain and 
Lake Slimulated all that was bestio bim; 
bution general he was too seéif centered, 
too prone to dwell on bis own poetry, and 
to broo. over Uis OWN Lhoughts. 

Did be not ieave bis wifeon their wed- 
ding day to write a sonnet? And yeta 
mer truly affectionate Lusband never 
ved. The beet of bis friend Southey’s 
talk i4to be found in his dellgltiul let- 
ters. 

There be antfolds bis levilnigs, bis wishes, 
his aspirations; and allhougu letters to 
4bhich there is no response cannot be 
erued conversation, bis have ali the ease 
and familiarity of table talk 

Neither is monologue conversation; and 
wien Coleridge, a5 bis habit was, spokes on 
without ceasing—and many of Lis listen 
ers wished him to speak on forever-—hia 
wouderful art was very distinct trom that 
» the brilliant speaker who gives life to 
the coropany by keeping (16 ball of taik 
rolling. 

‘'carles, be oncesall to Lamb, ‘did 

u ever bear ue paeach 7” 


“Jj never , 


eard you do anything else, 
Was lute reply. 

‘There is no metbod in histalk,’’ Carlyle 
said; be preaches, or rather 
juizes,”’ 

Bat Cariyle’s eatimate of the poet, like 
many Of hiseriuca: Judgments, must be 
taken with argo deductions 
‘He was kay Vir. Dykes Cauipbeil, 
imouciogus, apd iil 


arto! ‘passive bucket aa 


“(ys iericge srival in 
a 
eigved &) bid at Highpate’ 

Aathe 1! Carivie’a rivals was Macau 
b tie Kewht Honeratie Tom,’ ea 
Le calied tig, barat Cuton the Orat oova- 
fiom of the meeting into atorrentol taik 
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iopher Was forced to 


Mecauisy ma ave been himeelf some 
times rsiledina.cke fashion by Sydney 
Srau't at mit bli a ‘book in bree 

it praiseu bit for lis ‘(cea 
+ ~ * « = nce 
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Shanghei, says « writer in a London 


| signal locker. 


SOLO | 


IS 


paper. When | signed she was fying Jar- 
dine’s fiag atthe main, but I believe she 
carried the ensign of every nation and 
half the house Magsof the world in her 
An opium smuggier 1 was 
prepared to find ber but that her chief 
business on the waters was piracy of the 
vilest sortand unredeemed bya glint of 
romance caweé Upon weé certainly a4 a rev- 
elation. 

We attacked no shipe as tar as | know, 
but, bandied with marvelous skill and 


| Kuowiledge of the Intricate coast naviga- 
lus, who bad ali their wit and nature, | 


tion, she would run in after nightfali 
among the rocks snd banks where one 
would expect & sau pan to take the bottom, 
while shrieks, Qames, the report of fire 
arms and clash of steel would testify to 
the descent of my delectable shipimates 
upon one or another of the numerous fish- 
ing Villages whieh fringe the shores of the 
China seas. 

After four months’ duress I struck a 
biow for ilberty. My little Loard of mor- 
phia- jealously gua:ded toward this oven 
tualily—deepened the narocotism in which 
the whole crew lay steeped after a ghastly 
Jebauch as we rode at anchor and, forsak- 
ing all my goods and chattels and seizivg 
in lieu such moneys es I could find, I 
dropped tuto the dingey and pulled off, 
| shoeless, hatiees, arrayed only in a shirt, 
| trousera and belt coutainiug the above 





named sum (ciore on $1000), hoping to 
reech a German gunboat which bad been 
sighted io the offing earlier in the day. 

Kut the night was thick, and in lems than 
an hour l found mysef close iu shore. 
The quesiion of whatteo do was speedily 
so'tied by the beat cepsizing among the 
beakers, leaving me ne alternative but to 
land. 

Day was breaking, and I lay till neat 
morning in atomb cut above the road in 
the bill side, aod for the pext three weeks 
i nearly perished for lack of nourishment, 
not daring to exhibit a goid piece, for I 
had no weapon and would certainly have 
been robbed and wurdered, 

1 would gladiy have thrown away all 
but ope plica, but there was no single pisce 
of small money in tee sam total, and the 
resull would have been the same, : 

Though gon! Waker at that age—! bad 
roade a record of 20 miles not long before, 
and could cover 40 mile a week without 
| @tiister—I eccomplishbed no mure than 
20 hundred miles in twenty two days 
travellug oniy by night and biding io 
iombsa or ditches ail Cay, offen rushing 
beck to my bart deserted lair in terror ot 
the advacciug sun when po suitable piece 
of copneseliment bove ta aight 

With paddy and plantains snatched pre 
cariously bere and there I] managed tuo 
exist during those awful weeks, Chan 
(hao ia not regarded asa@ lerrestrial para 
dise by those Europeans whom fate malign 
has compelled to sejourn there; but Wal- 
halla was never balied with greater ecstasy 
by the worid-worn pligrius than was that 
celestial sink by myself. 

Joward the twentieth day the simell of 
tueat cooking aleolutely overcame me 
one morning and atthe poril of my life I 
emerged inte the light ot day aud taid fel 
onjious banda aod teeth on what! belleve 





was partofa baked cal, in the lemporary 


absence of the iegitiupate landlord thereof, 
———_ 
[uiata are tora! ballast that often pre 


venlourcspeizing. When we have much 
te arry, teaver rareiy faiis Wo lit the beck 
to the ourden, *®Len we Lave nothing ty 
bear weoan eeidom tear ocurselveer. The 
Durdened| Vewrel may be iow in reeling 
| the destined port, bul the vessel without 
Dallest is nm imimnonent danger of pot re:ch 


img it wt all. 
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